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RIGHT HONOURABLE 


JAMES 


EARL Af ARRAN, 
Son to his Grace the Duke of Hamilton ; 


One of the Lords of his Majeſty's Bed- 
chamber, and 


ight of the Honoura- 
ble and LIT of the Thiftle. 
My LORD. 


AE abundance of indulgent Favours I have 
reccived from your pr and the No- 
ble Family ro which you arc now ally'd ; 

made me preſume, humbly to crave your kind Ac- 
ceptance of this Firſt Fruits of a Towng Maſe: And 
tho I cannot aſſure my ſelf of deſerving fo great an 


A 2 Encou- 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory 


Fncouragement as your Lordſbip's Eſponfal- of this 
Trifle; yet I will, to my utmoſt Endeavours, ſa- 
tisfy the World, how- much- a:generous Patronage 
may encrcaſe a natural Genius, and that an indiffe- 
rent Beginning may, 'by the Afſiftance of to great 
a Perſon extreamly improve it ſelf. LZ, 

For what bold Cenſurer ( tho never ſo Maliti- 
ous ) dares queſtion what your Lordſhip takes in- 
to-your PrateGion : Safe, I m ſure, 1t_will remain,” 
as plac'd upon'an Altar : And indeed, when I call 
to mind how many, lefs deſerving than your Lorgd* 
ſvip , have been ſtiled Hero's, and Demi-Gods , it 
makes/me! accuſe the Ingratitade of our Age, *and 
call much in Queſtion its Judgment. 

Give me leave, my Lord,, but to call to mind 
( tho far too worthy for my Pen -) the famous; and 
never to be enough praiſed Actions of your An- 
ocſtars the Douglaſſes, whoſe perſonal Valours bave 
always been fo. great, that they ſcem'd the Souls of 
Atmies, as having Life - only whiere they charged : 
And*whatſoever Quarrel they. c{pous'd, Victory al- 
ways dwelt there : Their Courages were ſuch, that 
what is in ancient Legends of others Romantick, 
was really juſtly true of- them. 0 | 

And frrice they are gone to encreaſe the Number 
of -the- Hero's: above, who does not fee the truc 
' Fmage of their Sonk in'your' Lord/hips : Every thing 
you-rndertake maſt have Snece(s, for what you db 
is with ſuch a'noble Affarance, that Fortune ſeems 
'zfraid*to (contradift it 57 and you carry her-with you 
2G, 1.4 always 


* The Epiſtle Dedttatory. | 
always bound; anfl in-Subjdftiontoyour Pleaſure. 

Indeed evety: thing 1n.youris Extraurdinary :;, To 
witneſs only , your fir early \Valour-with a, Perſon 
of Honqur, '/which-{hew/d. an; Example: of \your;exx 
aft Nicenelt$: is/Gtlaner Ys and; was; the #5 us;;Teſfk of 
Covlfages 121g nil no) nm on bu viii - 

Give me leave to add'to'the reſt of- the Virtues, 
the Loyalty of your felt and Family.; the, never to 
be forgotten TranſaGtions ( now freſh in Memory, 
of yout Two jlluſtrious Relatzqns',/.,the Dukes of 
Hamilton, One ſacyificed for. his Pringe, by-the' bar- 
barous and. deteſtable. Rebels; 'and 'the. ather,, rc- 
gardleſs of his: Life in ſo. mexitorious a Caule,. dy- 
ing in endeavouring the. late;King's Reſtauration., 

And tho their Sufferings are as well: ſet forth as 
.an-original Colleion, and an ingeniqus- Hiſtoria- 
grapher could well model ::. Yet, the; ſecret Virtues 
of- that ineſtimable Pair; which, but chemſelves;and - 
the glorious Martyr.they liv'd and dy'd for, knew: 
Imagination cannot reach ,' or if. known, 'twould 
tire Fame to ſound 'em. 

And.ſtt .to .add to. your Never-dying Name : 
This Jaſt happy Union, with a Family of ſuch 
Worth, that: Fortune ſeem'd proud of the Match, 
and contrived it asan Honour to both Parties. 

What ava Happine(s do I enjoy that have a 
Perſon of ſo unparallell'd a Family as your Lordſbip, 
to countenance my feeble Endeavours ; and tho the 
Worthies of the World might juſtly claim the Ho- 
nour I ſue for; yet, as the Widdow's Mite was 

| Acceptable, - 


The Epriſtl: ' Dedicatory. * 
acceptable , ſo"may''this poor Performance be- to 
your Lirdſbip + uchounde-Goodaeks - 

Perhaps forme Momuſes of this Time, may imme- 
diately ( withone far ) decry this Pa- 
per, -and-call'it Flattery ; but thoſe that will im- 
partially judge, muſt own that Flattery and Truth 
were never ally'd 3 and 1 have ſaid ing herebut 
what the well-known- Merits of the Perſons will 
zuſtify. "ur Gate Oi \ ; ; 
May the noble Partner of your Heart live like 
her Virtues, which were a ſufficient Security ( if 
Heaven would faffer her Abſence ) for an Immor- 


ality on Farth': Miy the Excellencies 04 both Ge- 
nerations wait on'you' two z may Goodneſs, Ho- 
notr, and Loyalty never depart, frem whence they 
have feem'd to take their Dwelling, but with thas - 
untir'd Sihcerity - ( which your Predeceflors tiave 
ynanes to their Soveraign ) attend you; 

I, ata Diſtance, ſhall rejoice, and with all 
Humility crave the Title of, 


Nil! 
whil 


Your Lordfbips moſt Obedient 
and Dutiful Servant, 


Will. Mountfort. 


P R O- 


"PN Fate is now become my 
Neg ie) a oct hs ark _ £ Tye 


y 4+ COINS 

But how you mean to deal with me to __ 
Or how yowul Maſher my barmle(s Ply... 
1 muſt confeſs ' every Way : 
For Prue not A rice the Pit. 

But even in t G 
Kia th mille don 26: owtfortss Wi's 
Pm the unlucky? F Dogg hw + Writ, | 


Sow Our 17 po 


en, fro may: ſave 
'tbe Grave : 
Some Friends ke Brother Berrdechive, 


By God *tis Good, t the Slave that dave. 
Were 1 but ſure ake, 1d do-my beſt: 
hoo bs gw ln, a ee I 


{ Damm ms FL wn write agan 5. 
a I can think”, 


4. , to ſee Spi 
Tos Tal to eb  Pll Cry and Write, = 
That”; 7 pF 6 
Or 1.am ve/et. Foes, 

Ty ants Favours, A 4g Brother Beaux ; 
Join _— Lakes r0 whoſe Power - I bows 
1 ſ 


Ha 


And ſurely Loye will now Loves Cauſe Maintain, 
oy my Natural Love to write again. 


Execute as you ple 
Hi: Charatter's, You humble Servant Bill. 
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(1) 


THE 


Injurd Lovers. 


———————_ 


— — — 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


_ Y 


Diſcovers the King lying on « Couch 5 After a Song he Riſes. 
EL 


| Jt Ucinda Cle or Feil your Exe 
e thouſand Loves in Am 


Where Darts are Pointed with oh Shift, 
_—_— to Hurt, if not to Kill. 
move thee tg ſeem Blind, - 
4 Wo thou deſtro , aan 


Lucinda hide thet foelin ng 
The Phoenix tg jon 
Tet do nat, Uhm chorg br | Jecay 
Her heat may light in Fra fo 340 
Of Love and Pity, fo that I 
By this one Way may thee Enjoy. 


King, H Love! like Death no Difference thon know 'ſt, 
The Heart thou ſtrik'ſt muſttothy Power ſubmit, 
Tho fatisfyed the Yielding Ruins it : 

Not Alexander could withſtand thy Dart, 

Yet he had baffled Milkons with his Shield ; z 

The God of War thy Arrows did Diſgrace, 

Making him languiſh at thy Mothers mu : 


( 2') 
No wonder if our Herees were thy Slaves, + 
When you ſabJued the Deity they ferv'd. 
Enter a Gentleman. 
Gent. Ghinotto wants your Majeltigs Clmatgty 7 
King, Bid bin Enter. = wt '- 
_ Emter Ghinottck 4 | 
Oh my Gl:inetto, * doſt thonSring me Coinfort ? - 
Or muſt Deſpair conſume thy Maſter, ſpeak ? 

Ghi, What might be urg'd to ſerve your: Majeſty 
This Brain has ſtudied; and this Fongue peyſgaded z. 
But ſtill the Coyneſs of a Nighted Maid, 

Seduc'dby thefatteVYorrs of - her firft Lover, 
Tozall k&fides ſhe beays 3, .- . 
Nor Power, nor Porap can bring her tomy” Will. 

King, T' hou doſt not ſurc the Art of Courtſhip know, ' 
That caiſſt not with Preferment win a Woman. 

Ghi. Perhaps Propoſals fromyour Majeſty, nyght 
. But from rae, tho Duty ſhould inftrutherto 
Yet ſhe deſpiſes the \rmoſt lropes 
My Cunning can tnvetit. 5, vole gtnnts 64 

King, Tic ſe her thtn' mes adidas 
They ay there isa Power jm Maj(t yp; 

Which Woman can't withſtand 5 1 
And if a Crown can win her,  . Aﬀetes 
| will exchanye-it for the -moments BIIG,' © | 


Pt hey; 
3 , 


And be content to ferve wy after Daies.' 
How does ſhe bear the Marriage of Rheyſaner? 
Ghi. Asgaping Courtiers d0 the' Riſe of rhofe 
Whotake it ore their Heads* the fighs, 
And coldly faies, She's glad Rherſanes' Fortune 
Has provided a beauty inall Points 
So much above her to ſhare his Heart, - 
S&0 much more worthy in his Maſters eye, Gul | 
King, \Whatnow ? + + * Shout. 
Gti. 'Tis for Rhenfancs, Sir. * 
The Crouded ſtreets ſmoak with his Aclamations, 
And He their Sun facks up tbe arnbitious F 
K3vg, Ghinotto he maſt be Clouded,, ſet in a Winters Sky, 
Where 


}) 


Where ſometimes hem LEZ weakly warm. | 

Ghi. Succeſs in Souldier makes 'em Popular, 
Nay oft diſturbs the Stare which once they ſerv'd : 
So 'tis a Prince's ſafety to remove 'em 
Still as they grow familiar with their Country, 
Into a private Life ; 
Which to the fall-ſhall recompente the Publique, 
And keep 'em with juſt dry to their Prince. 

King, Tis welladvigd:. 
You once were great i'th' Military Cauſe, 
Deſerv'd, and did receive Applauſes too. 
Thy Son being grown fit for the honour'd Field, 
I rook thee to my felt my boſorn Friend, 

Ghi.' So warm a Climate vertue does ericreaſc, 
My carc have ever been to ſerve my Maſters. 

King, Thou art a-worthy States-man, 
Rheuſanes on his Marriage {hall reſign his Staff, 
Which to thy Son deſcends: Ler lim Example 
From his Father take, and well E ſhall be Guarded : 
This Night 11 {ce thy Daughter. 
If thou canſt bring her to accept my offers, 
Ile make thee Father of thy Prince, Ghinotto, 

Enter Gentlenrar. 

Gent. The General waits for admittance. Sir. 

King, Condu&-himin Cbinohio: Ex/t'Ghy. and Genr. 
I muſt Enjoy her : | 
Great is the intereſt of this: General, 
As great I know-the Love is hebears her : Z 
My Siſter firſt preſented him to me, ' by 
And now expetts toreap what ſhe has "ROI 
Tho Kings would Glory'm fo rich a Bride : 
Yet for my own content'ſhe Marties him 3 
[ I have no hopes to compaſs Antelirte 

But by thisſnave : 

For when Love once for Greatneſsis Defpis'd; - 
Sull the neglected by that (cory's advisd, 
Andwhen Rhenfarct falllood' (ke has known, 
How will (he catchthe-offer 6f'a-Crown.- - 
B 2 


EC? | 
Enter Ghinotto, Rheuſanes, Dorenalus, Attendaxte, 
by  Rheuſfanes Kreels. 
Rhe. Suceeſs and Plenty wait upon-my Prince, 
And ſtill whene're his Country wants rdict, 
May Fortune prove as favourable as now. 
King, Welcom moſt fortunate, moſt wih'd for man, 
Thy Prince's Guardian, and thy Gountrys Prop : 
Riſe and look likethe conqueror thou art. ' 
Khe. You pay my duty much aboveirs merit; 
Nor could my Life, tho loſt ia your defence, . 
Be worthy of ſuch Title, or ſuch Praiſe; 
I've ſerv'd my Prance but as aſubjc ought, 
When he commands hts ſervieez 
King, Doxenalws ® thou'rt welcom; Der: Kneels, 
Vay ſtill gooJ fortune wait upon thy Youth, 
Encouraging thy Endeavours with ſacceſs. 
Dor. Long as the tavour of my Pringe waits on me; 
I nced not tear the want of*Heav'ns afliſtance. 
King, Rheuſanes, (ince Heav'n has bleſt us 
With Victory, and thy ſafety, _ 
I think it were preſumption more to tempt itz 
Thou haſt diſchargdthy Offize well-and Nobly ; 
And how torecompercethy Merit we have ſtudied : 
Eur if thy fancy would reward thy. ſervice 
- Wuth a'particular choice. it maſt delights in, 
Proclum thy wiſhes to-our gratefulear, 
With a moſt worthy and juſt aflurance. | 
Rhe. So well F know the goodneſs of my; Maſter, 
. That on his choice I wholly. wall depend, . 
For fear my wiſhes meet with hi intentions, 
Which rudely might interptet that I knew 
My own def-rts as well as does my Prince. >. | 
King, My wilhes hope to agree with thy deſires. 
Goes to the door and brings in Oryala. 
Can this reward thee 2 
Dor. Ha |! Aſide. 
King, Why ſo ſurpriz'd. Rhexſanes 2 'tis real and thy Merit, 
Here take her, and thenext;ſun ſhall ſee you | 
_ | Joyn'd 


(5) 
Toyn'd much faſter. —— ſtill ſenſeleſs! 
Rhe. Such bl-(ings, Six}; muſt be receiv'd 
With alt-bumli;y and: adetiration. ./_- | | 
King, Courtſhip, & know, is roubletor i in Publique 3 5 
We'l leave you to the Eyes =_ Eaps 
Only of each other. : [Fx. King, Dor. 
Dor. The uſe gf mine Delbke me Ghin, Maxext Ory, 
At thig Moment. » -: - and Rhe.  - 
Rhe, What (hall-L&d0; or, hoe hall approechber ? 
Moſt gracious Princefs: ! 
Ory. Moſt worthy Lord. 
| Re. By Heav'ns,. ſhe-ſpoke as if ſhe lik'd my —_ 
Arid prompts me to go on. Aide 
Ory. Some pitying Gdd now ſtand a Virgins Fricad, 
abvire him with affe&ion towards my Love, 
That neither my deſires may be refus'd, Aide. 
Nor Greatneſs (lighted. ho 
Rhe. Since, Madam; by theKing I here am left 
To win your favour, or receive your ſcora 5 
I wouldrentreat ( erel preſume to talk 
Of that nice ſubject we muſt enter on ) 
You would refolve-me one material Point, Kneel:. . 
Which my tears urge me thus to beg of you. 
Ory.Riſe, My Lord,ſo well I know the add of your ſoul, 
That whatſoever it dare ask, I need nt bluſh to grant z 
I gueſs his Meaſures, and am-prepar'd to meet <m. b 
Rhe. Oh, Antelma Ajpde. 
'Tis, Madam, whether by inclination or commaad 
"yy do permit this.ſingle Conferen:e ?- 
of My Lord ! 
Pardon me, Prince6, if I err, imputeic to reſpeR, 
And much of Honour : 
Tis probable your Choice is made already. ; 
If ſo, what happinels can L expe&t 
Froman intangled Love, or forc'd compliance ? 
Ory. If it were fo, ( tho you've nocaulſe to doubt 
But ifq it were, I ſay, 
In kind obedicnge to the Kings Commana |, 
Iwould 


(&) 
I wonld corre the errors of my Wilt, — - 
And with content accept what-he thought ft. 

Rhe. Load me not, Madath,' with too many! favours 
Leſt I wt powet t& rerompence your-goodnels. ) 
Honour and Beauty I have foughtfop long, 

Yet neverdid$ my Ambinon fvell-fo high, - 
T4 thick my Duty worthy- of fach:Oreatnefs: - -- 

Ory. Since;' General, 'tis the Opinion of your Prince, 
Your Prince to6 catoplyitng wth his Fhoiights, 

You ſhould be Proud that he eſteems ſo-well:z 


And blow the Flame which kiadles thus your Glory. 


. Rhe. Holu, now .my[Honour, -Faithy and Love ſtands falt. 
Ory. Why pauſe you ſo? £24 ( aſide.” 
Rhe. My fortunes, Madam, |crowed {0 faft uponime, 

I am furpriz'd and”puzletd to. recerve'em, 

Org. 'Tis probable your Choice is made already 5 

Elſe, why this ſubtle diſtance in-your ſpeech? 

Why, palls your Spiri-when Veranyit treedorn ?. 


Think to what envy'd Glory thow art climbing; 


Kings, have been Proud, but to be-thought my Suitors 5 
And he was happieſt whom 1 ſmmil'd on melt. 
«Rhe.-If happily from Rings F had deſcended, 
With a bold Joy | ſhould*embrace'this-offen; 
I but indifterent Parentage can boaſt 3 
A private, Gentleman by-you prefer'd, 
Your favour was the Sun that warm'd my- hopes, 
AndTipen'd with applauſe my undertakings 5+ 
I am a Cloud wilt fly the: bright Glory, - | 
Which from your Eyes gives comfort 40 the World. 
Ory. Honour atchiev'd is Reckon'd the moſt Noble, 
The Roxpans thought, the merits of the Sword, 
Excel'd the Nobleneſs of long Succeſſion; 
The famous Mariz:s of Plebran Race, 
The dignity of Cori bore ſeven: times-3 
Why ſhould not Diamonds begy thety worth 1n-dirt, 
Equal with thoſe the Rlaxtering Arrſts ſer ? | 
but 1n this Age tantaſtick Ornaments, 
Laffles the Honeſt, P3awy and-lolid Vertae: - 


I ' 


+, £ & 
Rhe. Tharos no-avridiydf br nidninghouw; ! 
Through all my Cumming fhifeorws ſhe has Coursd "_ " 
And hunted my Excuſes ton Bay : iy file 
Madam, like all your fortner favours; 5s hs lat, 
The Gentrousemcouraborenty on givenne;! | 
Upbraids my ſence for ' wahring>words to xrhank you; oy, 
Grant me a little Tume 'ro'w gets Goodrmeld > [27 
And 1 will ſtudy how te- Anfrer it. @ 
Ory. Had Artelina made this 1 invitation;-” 


You Ade” have hadone ready, 5: cl 8 xi 
Rhe. I do not underſtand; ——— Je 
Oxy. Twere better it you had : monte av 


But remember and Curſe your folly... F 
 Rhe. I have diſturb'd her Soul, and in her Eye F .i10 
l ſee neglected greatneſs threaten high. Y; A 
-| (9c: Mdke'tre no-fo wer. -——; Tyram Love,; 0 
I thought naipoflibitity:for this t'. | _ 
Does your Guilt make me Dumb ? > | 
Rhe. I dare not ſpeak, I ſee your Anger, - | 
And L dread your Frown : would 1 had never been. 
Why ?- - £19241 79 
Re Op Bf bred youre: Wl 400 un 


Hal <t:.;or 
Rl Oh ! do not rims Diad, bus Mercy here hoveh 
I ice Revenge preparing Hr the blow; 1 
And fear theresino ovenduig} of! it now: reoxds New | 
Ory. Shame and {iflffononr bf my: Soul, Wiiat a an 
What Fa ÞBrinces {highned by:a aye? | > 
But think you I will bear it tamely Traitor > 
No, if my Power can;/Purchaſe me:revenge; |; 
Your Antelins qms the World this Moment | $ 
In everlaſting Solitude ſhall dwell;: -- 
And Cloiſter'd be for! ever from Mankind, | 
Rhe. Oh hold! I had forgot her: voney an with thy 
Yorward Zeal undo my Hopes.” volts f 
Oryz. Unhand me. .1; >» 
" Ree I cannot till you! r_y your Doom. 


"FE you renowmice her, my Decree ſtands firm. 


(8) 
- Rhe. Take then, Ol take the fatal ſecret from tie, * 
For Death | know! muſt wait on the Confeſſion 3 
My. Faith to her was Plighted long betore 
Lanuovo Se Match : 
ive me ſome Tynethen but to weigh: this goodneſs; 
For tho'-I fee my Fortunes mended:much, 
I can't forget ſhe-bnce was-all I hop'd for.” 
Oryz. Wyl you reſolve ? or —— 


Rbe. I will. 
Oy What ? 
Study to Love. 
' Orz, Whom ? 
Rbe. Oh! Artelina! 
- Villain. Stamps. 
, Yet ſtay. 


Ory. L will hot, Mercy nor Love, meinGon (ball re 
Fauitas thou haſt mine, iſ will 'Forment vp, Soul; ' 

Rhe. Yet mercy. 

— = Antelina. 


\ Fork © her then. 
. Would you not think it bard to have a dam 
i your own, deprive you of the Crown? 
I ldve Pretentians hke to-thoſertake place, - ' 
Nor durſt I think of any.to your-Highnebs: 
Ory. Canſt thou negle&tthe- Glonies of a Princeſs 
For ryeandeliglits m her indiffcrent Arms ? 
Rhe. Indifferent beings ſhould ther Equals chooſe; 
The meaneſt fort : —— 
Ory. Can then thy Soul be tinted! ta being 
And Covet nothing more beyond a'Waman ? - - 
This mean Confeſſion has alarm'd my'Pride, 
Ignoble Wretch !.' go. Lanquiſh by her fide : 
The Hononrs which my favour on | ther Kt, 
Co lay 'em all at Amtelinas feet: 0 {2 $ 
Forget the Court and to a Cell-r retreat. 9 
Oh ! I betray my lt; Tmuſt/ not ſtay; : -- | 
Leaſt I want Power 'to take my (clf away: ; | "Þxit, 


(9) 
'Rhe. How croſs a fate has Heav'n appointed me, Exit. 
-Was I preſerv'd abroad to periſh here, 
Throughall the hazards which my life has run, 
Fortune befriended me, and led me on, 
-But now when moſt I want her, ſhe isgone. 
Enter Dorenalus with his Sword drawn. 
Dor. $0 is Dorenalss. ; 
Mie. Hal 
"Dor. Draw Rheuſanes. 
Rhe. Wherefore ? 1 
Dor. Oh! tliou haſt bought a ſpot of Farth fo cheap, 
That the whole World will envy the vaſt Purchaſe 
The Fruir it bears, like that of the firſt Tree, 
Which dyzd betray mankind, has poyſon'd me ; 
If therefore you would keep it undiſturbd, | 
The everlaſting ſpringing ſweets ftill Chaſt, 
Immortal, like the power defign'd 'em fo. 
- Cut off the Serpent which-would blaſt its vertues, 
World leaveit a corrupted Root of Luſt, 
Where fins would multiply with every Thought. 
Rhe. Your myſtick meaning yet 1 cannot gueſs; 
But if in me There's ought can make you happy, 
By all our Friendſhip you ſhall reap. the blefling, 
Dor. Friendſhip be ever baniſht from out Hearts, 
I hate thee more thou canſt love thy Cornfort; 
Draw, or by the power which thus diſtrafts my Temper, 
I'! kill thee hike a Slave which wrongs Mans Honour 3 
, And then wants Courage to redreſs theafiront. 
Rhe. Thou knowelt I do not fear : [ draws. 
But, for thy Siſters ſake whom I have Lov'd. _— 
Dor. Whom thou baſt Lovd, — thy Heart. 
Rhe. Through it ungrateful, have I nurſt thy Youth 
With all the tender Care of friendſhips Eye 3 
And this my Recompence diſcloſe your heart : 
Lay forth the Troubles which afflict it thus, 
Then if 1 have the Power to heal your wrongs, 
And do refuſe, I meet thy Paſhon 


As becomes, Rhenſanes. 


\ (10) 
Dor. Thaw wilt not. 
Rhe. Try me, you never found me- Faithleſs yet. 


Dor. Do not Urge me. 
Rbe. I muſt. 
Dor. Let thy Sword rip my Breaſt up. 
And in my Heart thou'le find the-ſecrer written, 
Rhe. Friendſhip forbid it 3 
Delay no longer. ' 
Dor. Oh! I am loſt. 
Rhe. Thou art not, here's thy Guide. 
Dor. Oryala. | 
Rhe. What of her ? 
Dor. You! laugh at me. 
Rhe. Hate me then juſtly, 
Dor. Do you not love her ? 
Rhe. No. 
Dor. But ſhe does you. 
Rþe. Is it my fault, would you kill mefor that? | 
Dor. No, I would not now, but long ſince I could 3 
I love her Fricnd. 
Rhe. Thy Friend refigns her to thee. 
Dor. Oh ! ſhe has given Rheuſarcs all her heart 3 
And for Dorenalus ſhe has no roum. 
Rhe. Approach her, make thy ſufferings known, 
Who knows but Heav'n may plead in thy bchalt, 
Or, ſhe when knowing how-:our Loves. are croſt ; 
kx: by they Tongue be mov'd to fet 'emright. 
or. Ye pitying powers befriend me but in this, 
And all my daies I ſacrifice in Thanks. 
Can you forgive? - Rhe. What ? 
Dor. The Unruly Method which I us'd juſt now. 
Rhe. Fogive, I thank the oecafion which has ſet us right, 
And prov'd how ſtrong my Faith is to your Siſter. 
No more: haſt to the Princeſs, and relate your Paſhon, 
May all the charms of Love and Youth wait on thee. 
Dor. 1 have full power to work her as I pleaſe. 
Rhe. Il bleG the $kill that cures my Friends Diſeaſe. 
End of the Firſt Ad... Exeunt:-. 


[ fall in Rhe. Arne. 


(ur) 


ACT IL SCENE I 


Enter Rheuſancs and Antelina. : 


— 


Rhe. H! Aztelina, why this ſtrange diſorder ? 
Why, are thy Eyes in which our loves have plaid, 
And mov with Pleaſure as thy fancy taught 'em ? 
Now overcaſt with ſuch a diſmal change, 
As quite confounds my ſences with the wonder. 
. How can you. ask the cauſe of my Affliction, 
When you the Author of it know too well ? 
Rhe. By all our Vows you tax me moſt unjuſtly, 
Oh ! may I periſh when I wrong my Love; 
Or never more be happy in my Wiſhes. 
Ant. Oryale, the Princeſs, Oh ! that mighty Name, 
(| Has cancel d all your Promiſes to me 3 
A Crown, a Crown Rheuſanes 1s your Miſtriſs now. 
Rhe. Be witneſs for me, he that 'made us love, 
I would not leave thee for an endleſs life ; 
Of endleſs Youth. 
Ant. Oh ! you flatter me. 
Rhe. Unkind ſuſpector. 
Durſt my Tongue expreſs my prompting fancy, 
I fear I ſhould Blafpheme in praiſing You 3 
So much above all things I do cfteem you. 
Ant. Oh! for Rhenſome, too, I've that eſteem : 
The original impreflion of my heart, 
'Who firl taught Fondneſs in my tender Saul ; 
And linkt it to unſpeakable detire : 
But you'l not have the power to fhun her love, 
For there is fuch Temptation in her Face ; 
It might perſwade a fecond Angels fall. 
. Not have the Power. Yes ? "14 
Were ſhe bright-asthe firſt Glorious Angel, 14A 
C 2 Fair 


(212) 


Fair as Imagination could Preſent her ? 
Could-tire tancy to relate her Beaunes, 
| have a Soul that would deſpiſe Her Charms. 

Ant. My Soul difdains a greater then the Princes 3 
The King-Rhewſanes has declar'd he loves me : 
This Night I am Commanded to receive him ; 
Nay, orderd to approve his Royal Offers. 

he. By whom ? - 

Ant. My Father what he intends, I yet am ignorant; . 
But I muſt meet him, 

Rhe. Muſt Amtelina? * 
Ant Yes, I muſt, Rhewſancs. . | 
Yet tho' my Fathers Will ade with the Kings 
And the Kang thinks he-may compel through him © 
T1 meet him with ſucyFaith to what I love, 
That he (hall never cherith hope in me 

Rhe. 1 find the Purpoſe now of the Kings kindneſs; 
And ſeparating Miſchiets are Contriving 3. 
Oh Atelina | therefore hear me ſwear, 
Tf. our intentions-ſhould be fruſtrated, 
By the delrgns | gueſs in Agttation ; . 
By that molt glorious Ornament of Heav'n, -. 
Which beautihes the Cathng of the World ; - 


The Moment that Ilooſe thee, [ Points to his Sword, *. 
This ends me. | | 

Ant. And here I ſwear by the dear; [ kneels, 
Freedom -whicbh this Glaſs contains : [Pulls ont the Viol. . 


(Which I delign'd for eaſe had{t thou been falle ) 

By all the hopes we may not  be.prevented, if-we are, 

This Spiric-grves mea Releaſe from being. 
Rhe.. The Gods prevent: the fatal > of it... 
Ant. Amen wuh Alt nwy-Soul., 


Rhe. Your Brother now 1s-wwh*Oryala, -. 
Thou art:not deares to my\Sonl; then 1s that:Name:to:hiss : 
I promiſed him Afliftance tn his Paſhion, . . 
And he has vow'd the fame where:lam Captive ; ; 
This: Night then Ol! my«comfort:Tets remove, 
All fears thatma y attlictus-with our falſhoods. . 


Ghinotto-. 


(13) 
Ghinotto eppeers iz the Balcony. 
Ghi. Ha! 
Ant. 1 fear it will be difficult-te do, _ 
For ſince the King has publiſht his Intentions 3 
The Clergy will refuſe to Licence us. - | 
Rhe. Without the Walls, you know, there is a Chappel,- 
That 1s confirm'd to the Worſhip of our Swaines 3 
There only, and only:theus : | 
This is their time of Feaſtival-and Marrying, 
Witkh-Rural-Sports the Nimphs the Shepherds: treat-3 
And 'tis the cuſtom of that happy Race, 
To chuſe their Lovers by thei Excellence. - 
Ant. As how ? | | 
Rhe. As 'tlus, their Ceremonies are attended, 
With Antick meaſures by the Nimphs performed ; : 
Whoſe motion beſt delights the eye, 
Is pitched on for a Bride, the Swain whom 
She affetts is ſtreight made hers : : ' ' 
' $0 they proceed to others in their turn, 
Continuing Celebrating for three daics 3 
So maſqu'd and dreſt we will perform amongſt 'em, ' 
So choſe the Prieſt ſhall ratify our Vows. . 
Ghi. They ſhall be ratified to.my defres. 
Art. 'Then are you conſtant ? Oh! you abus'd dear Man, 
My fearful Soul with doubts has been perfect 3 
Perſwaded by my Father thou wert file 
Rhe. Would be were half o juſt as I ſhall prove, 
Were lefs Ambitious. | 
Ant; Or would let us Love. 
Rhe. In ſpite of tym we will our Loves compleat, : 
Then Triumph ore the envy of -the great 3 
This night at nine within the: Cyprus Grove, - 
Your Father will be buſted then at Court. . 
 Ghi. Do you think 02. | 
Ant. Fail nor, theeverlaſting Peace or. Troubles of my life; -. 
epend upon thy Truth. 
. Off with theſe needle fears, 
Oh / that the hour were come to Uſher m.-' 


The-+ 


4m) 


The yet untaſted Joys, how: I will gaze upon 
Thy Charms, and dye in the admiring. 

Ant, You muſt not.——— 

Rhe. What > 

Ant. Behold me till ts morrow. 

Ant. Virgin have Byes400 tender for the Light, 
Prithee So my Modeſty ſome ame: 

Let us1th' Dark receive each others Love. 

Rhe. Thou fhalt, I wilt not ſhame thee with a Lovers 
Queſtion, I will not ſpeak to thee 3 the thought 
Of what's to come-does almoſt: Slenee me-z 
If apprehenſion has ſuch influence, 

How will the real pleaſure wrap my ſence ? 


Ant. Away. 
Rhe. I cannot. 
Gbi. I muſt. - [. retires from the Balcony. 
Ant. This will not hold thee long 3 
-I ſhall grow Qld. [ Embrace her. 
Rhe. Thou wilt be ever Youn 
Emter _ 


| Page, Madam, your Father and the King. 
Ant. Then we-muſt part. 
Rhe. Adieu. 
Ant. Till nine. 
Rhe. That happy Hour, 
Shall lead our Loves beyond thy Fathers Power. 
[ Exit. Rhe. 
Ant. Now for this King, O! my Aubirious Father. - 
Deſtructive greatneſs has bewitch'd his Soul ; 
And mine muſt be a Sacrafice'to gainit : 
Hard fate of Children-whiely are bound to-love, 
Not what themſclves, but Parent do-approve. 
Enter King and Ghinomo. 
Gbj, Tis the fecureſt-way that can be thought of, 
About it then uſe all thy Art, my do 
Or what thou ſhalt think fit. [ Exit. Ghi. 


Ant. How he ſurveighs me ? = 
| Ye 


(4r ) 
Ye Powers that favour conſtant Lovers, ' 
Direct his heart to one not yet engaged- 

Kine, Fair Excellence. 

Ant. My moſt honoured Prince. 

-King, What brings me here, : Fm ſenkble you know ? 
Your-Father having told you by my: Order 3 


Oh'! ſlight not therefore thouall ing Maid, - - 
The faithful offerings of a love-bound Heart 3 
Unhappy only in not being the firſt, 


Was taken Priſoner by thoſe reſtleſs eyes. 
Ant. Since by your Reyal Order I am fent; 
By my one Father here, to wait upon your Pleaſure 5 + 
To hear ( as you are pleas'd wy) your love. 
Far fitter for an equal Royalty 3 


With ſuch reſpect I] entertain your ſtory, 


As does a donble Duty now require. 
King, The entertainment of a double Duty, 
Can never ſatisfy my greedy Paſſion : s 


Oh ! give me but your ſingle love to feed on, 
'Twill gratifie my Soul Luxuriouſly 3 
But Duty without Inclination ſerve me. | 
Ant. To love my Prince I ever was inſtructed, . 
"Twas in my early grounds of hving taught-; 
And nouriſht by a natural Inclination. 
King That love 1s but an awful Duty ſtill, 
Which for a Love'like mine 1 will-pay you 3 
Thus, be Commanded, thus, beeomes your Subject, [_kyeels | 
Thus, ever pay your Tribute asmy Soveraign. 
Antc-Juſtly you do diſgrace merwith this uſage, 
Puating my backward Duty in Remembrance, [ kneels'- 
Of its negle& in doing thus no fooner.. - | 
King, How cunningly ſhe ſeems to avoid my meaning 3 
Riſe ſubtle Beauty, I know this Part's'as hard 
For you to aCt, as me to like : 
Throw off this art of diſtance1n behaviour, 
And give my _ and worthy meanings welcome | 
Oh ! do not ſhun the merits of my love, 
But meet 'em with a generous Gratirude. 


C'16.) 

Ant. lmpoſlible! ._ [ ; 

King, Pity a Prince who never beg'd before z 
Nay, never lov'd till Aztelina charm'd him : 

As the rich Indies in their ſecret Pride, 

Whilſt undiſcover'd flourifht and were'great 3 
So was my heart illove ſurpriz'd it quite, 
My richer Peace was fatally betray'd ; 

And by thy powerful Beauty captive made. 

Ant. The Spaniards who that Wealthy foil ſubdued, 
As the firſt Conquerours ſtill their Title keep 
I was beſieged long time ago by one, 

Who came in the perſuit 'of unknown Land : 
-#r was my heart, he was firſt that found ir, 
He put ſuch ſtrong Piſſion in the place, 
That nothing e're can Maſter it again. 

King, Why, I can force thee, ſtorm thee, and deſtroy 
His weak refiſtance and-thy obſtinate will ; 

As eaſily as I can take my Rivals life: 
'But I by gentler-means would gain thy heart, 
And mercifully treat ſo fair a Foe 3 
Prithee relign. 
+ Ant. 1 darenot. 
Kine, | will Prote& thee for it ; 
I'l make thee all Ambition can invent, 
My Crown, my Glories at thy feet Il lay. 
Ant. I will not yield, tho” for the crime I periſh. 
King, Do not provoke my rage, 
Think on thy Duty, - my Power. 

Ant. They'r great 'Temptations, but'they cannot uer, 
There's ſomething-Irrefiſtable within, _= 
Which baffles reaſon' by ſtubborn fancy ; 

The rules of what we ought to do dilpiles, 
Or coming all with poſitive defire. 

King, When two deſires both poſitive alike, 
Meet with a Reſolation to deſtroy each other, 
Or bring both torone oppimon 3 
Tis certain one muſt looſe, 

Mine has a Power to back what it pretends to-z 


2 
(4) 
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To make my Siſter and my: 
Rhe. Doubly.I have obli 
Serving my Friend and bling of 
The comfortable. joys [ have veeriv'l, b 00.4 
Nothmg can match bur this | WEEN 
Greedy of Love l. rhe haſty 3231 02 ;MNrU 
Wiſhing the Sun'in vil 
When he moſtlong' 

Dor. Lets ſee this 
Rhe. 1 have not 
ing enters; 1th' 
An arid me neo ah 0? SiS 3h 
She'kurried me into ourward:Room 7 : 015.76 1.108 
Begging in ro would obey 2221] 5:41 
MIT ny r_ 


And would udrhave 
But quickly ulc inſtruds 'em'to be 


They fay's as 


The.afteted 
Where. gaudy 
Each Geming 


Looks ke an her of Qual R- d110! = a | 
Ss | Tho eo Yodpy 


© 


© Teipnarida's Ut DuLY \ a3 1, 
xhus happy. {21 \ (121M 
ſelf m 8 that, a> 316 
my.(elt.s f 


1-waw tondetied tn 
bin drecdroening, 


FEED bs 


"Mt 000 wml 
»7 - BW ILIIV? _ 
OO 1 1 gtlb 1: {tt 1 

© Hain} ya 140 - | 
When 


- x G 
. 
« i 
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A... / SEP 
When he the'Prinee& offer'd to reward er: * 

' Div. The beſt of Honours Offices you had, 

And well he knew 'twas ſho alone conld mend 'em 3 
Yer, if I'thought Rhexſaxes did r 

Rhe. Repent ) You carnor think fd baſely of your friend, 
'Tis an incumbent debt upon our Duty, 
To thank the good affelYons of or Prince z* 

Thad when the juſt acknowledgment is made, - 
22 OO — reſts ſecu 19 5wy cenfares - 
So fay'Fi from repenting whatts-done,. - 
That had I Antelire ove ſeen, 

With decency I - would havefhnr'd. the Prmmects. 

Dor. Why 2? 

Rhe.. Such Royal Matches have ro Subjefts givers! 
Fatal Pretentions to diſturb a State -. 
And private families have fations rais'd; 

To queſtion that which if they had a right to3- 
So much Precedency was then m bemg, ] 
That probably their diſtant Alienation 
Might periſh e're a ſecondheir was Crown'd. 
Dor. Theſe Reaſons Oppofittong are to-me, 
Not to deſire the Princeſs; -- 

Rhe. If without jealenſie I — - *—Wih | 
I'd beg thee-to defilt 3 -Oh Fmy- Brother, 
Ambitions portion-ts Turnaltuous cares, 

Endleſs diſorder, never reſting forecaſt 3 

Still plotting 40 maintain their envy'd greatneſs, 
And how'ro-make it greater : 

Stk our ſore Beauty equal to thy-Birth, 

Even in temper charming in decent Duty 3 
Whoſe courteous care ſhall till her Lords-attend, 
Endiuvouring to divert thoſe do'diſturb ham. 


| Emntey+ Page. | 
Page, M Lord'the King: | i y 
Rhe. Rok my Brothey let-us ſter-rhis ſtorin, | 
Aid fear ſhall nere-diftutb us for the fatare. -- | 
Dor. Twere fit I ſhould retire itt the diſcoveries over. 
 Rhe. Dothen, and'pray for our ſacools, { Exit. Dor; 


Exter 


(4) 


Entor King, -Ghinorto, Attendants. ' by 
"King, Not ready yet -Rhexſanes ? truſt me were ſome to 
Wed fo rich a Bride they. would not be REIEEY BAK 
"Rh, [m ready; ti forth 
Im "lr, ——_ come. ft 
I could not looſe k Night of -ſq.much th a7 bling 
My Love o'recame my Manners and m my Huy, | 
Which here I muſt-implerc a Pardon & - 0 
King, Fox.what ? $1 
Rhe. For ſtealmg of-a 'Bnde. without your, preſence, 
And tho' the Mercy of my Prince forlake m3:> 1% 
. Here is a Father ſure will plead for me. 
Ghz. Vy Lord | 
Rhe. My-Father, - will ou: not own oth $ie?, 
King, What means he ? rr ib =_ 
hi. I cannot gueſs? {£8 bf 
K ing, Rheuſanes. 
Rhe. Ay, Sir, Rhexſanes, your Loyal Subjet, 
__ that good Mans Son 3 why-art ſo flow ? 
y joy in what muſt. be, come forth - 
nd ſtand it with thy- Lords aflarance, . 
Xin. Thou art not well, Rheuſanes. 
Rhe. Never ſo well {o. hap y. or fo bleſt, 
Since the firſt airing of my. ſeaces; Sir. 
Goes and leads.in Oryala, wail d. 
This is the happy Author-of mny.;Fravip 
Here muſt we ſhe for ardan; here for. 


Blefling. : LD Points to the King = Ghi 

rg Unvail this. Ridle MT » LORIENG 
al, 229] | 5 
"Ghi The Prinee6t... I 183 21;033iL.03 ol 
Rhe. Convullions choak me, 3toi's 159th 02: 11tu Hh aflde: 


King, Riſe my intentions Fai, | 
''You _ have truſted General your Prmce z 1 : 
I ſhould not haye” prevented what is done; 


Credit me Siſter, yJou-were 18 halt for love, - , '/ .. 
That could not ſtay be ohee oy ar Donkey I -- 2-7 
But I forgive your ſecrelie, : 


(25) 
And here I own thee Brother to the.Crewn, 
' Rhe. And Heir to all Misfortune. 
King, When-were ye Wedded ? 
Ory. Laſt night, Sir, . at the Shepherds Chappet 3 
We did perform too in their innocent ſport, 
And were according to their cuſtqm marry'd, 
Reg diſguis'd as Partners in their Living. 
ng, Pretty diverſions ſure and innocent : 
It ſhews the Emblem of long happineſs. 
Rhe. Of long Confuſion. * 
King, Be not dilmay'd, Rheuſaxes, 1 am pleas'd. 
Rhe. I know: it. . o 


-” 


[ Afpae. 


King, And for a Proof, my liking 1s with thine 5 


Three daies we dedicate to Revelling z 

And to divert:the intervals of Feaſti 

We'l have the Ceremony of the Swains, 

By the beſt Artiſts of our Land perform'd. 

And you Oryala muſt inſtruftions give 3 

Triumphant pleaſures ſhall our ſtreets adorn 3 

Our Altars ſhall with richeſt Incenſe burn 5 

A general Feaſtival the Land ſhall keep, - 

And waking Joy deny the God of Sleep : 

I will give Orders for the vaſt delight, 

And wait my ſelf as Brideman to this Night. 
Exeunt all but Rheuſanes. 


Rheu. A fatal medning bore that pamper'd ſpeech, 


And his pretended Honours for this Match, 
Are butas Prologue to his own Performance, 
The fancy'd Scene 'twixt him and Atelier - 
Methinks I bear my loſles evenly, 
With an indifferent Temper till my Ruin, , 
As if my faculties were tyr'd with ravings 
Why ſhould 1 not curſeour on all aboye, 
To draw a Bolt that might deſtroy the Cutfer. 
: Enter Dorenalus, ", 
Dorenalus comes | why let him come, _._ 


"Co Plague can go beyond the ſtare] have; * ; ID 
Croſſes the Stage looking it Rhevſanss. , 1. 
d 4 E I_IEIED YE ITY k .& Now 


. 
% 


' 4» 


(-26 ) 
Now IT am-poor indeed 4 ne worth» Ward” 
From him I have-moſt 

When a braye > optuincr HY not ſeak,. 
Does it nor ſtnve to redifie its wrongs, 

With a juſt puniſhment on the InftiQor 5 

I am beneath his wrath, curſt Wretchimdeed, 
Too baſe to hive,..and yet too. loath'd'to-bleed. 


Re-enter Dorena]us. - 

Dor. Ty oft ell I ———_— EIOnD: 
How much I fu 
And when I've laſht % Soul with roy Complaints, 
1't caſe my own of care, atid of the World.- 

Rhey. He comes-againz Oh ! thou juſt fearful heart, 
Which trembleslike a Wretch who dreads his Sentence, 
—_ his own Conſcience tells him he is guilty. 

or. Sir. 

Rhe. How Awkardly he does affeft this ſtrangeness Þ? 

Dor. General. - 

Rhe. Again, ; | 

Dor.. My Lord, Rhevſancs ! © 

= Ridiculous.  - 

or. Will you not {peak ? 

Rhe. To Sr > 

Dor. A- Friend. :. 

Rhe. There is but-one has Tide"to that Name, 

And him I've too much wrong to ſte his face. 

Der. Turn,.. Oh- !' for you catmot ſhun me z 
As well may Sinners, at the haſt Gd Day, 

Endeavour = pe from udgment, 
u avoid-my-Injurics a tion. * 
IDE. 
yo 
Than part for ever from thy Perj rd prerce. 
a chink enough, 
when, you've ſcourg'd me as om 
Send. Arteline to me more. mes 


... Amz..Ok! Thou haſtawrong'd that Inriocence 


Beyond 


» 


. 


(a7) 
Beyond the hope of all repentance 


' To the Gods for mercy. 


Rþe. I know't, and-therefore do deſpair of any: 
Alas, Iv'e ſhaken hands with Hope long lince, 


' Have taken leave of Corfart 3 there's nothing 


That's related to Content but I have quarrel'd with. 


'-Thave made 4 with Azguiſs and Deſpair ; 
- The Demil drew the Azticles, all Hel] witneſſed 'em, 
. AndI deſpiſe the malice of the Stars. | 


- Dor. Grown mad ! or doſt affe&tie? 
 Rhe, Neither 3 but have I not enough to make me ſo, 


\To find thee here a worrying of my Conſcience. 


To hear thee-bark my Perjunes againſt me 3 
To ſee thy Siſter loſt toall recovery 
To find my ſelf betray'd I know not how 3 


Yetto be thought of the Plot, 
Would make a mortal temper ſure diftradted. 
But mine's Prodigious ! | 


Dor. This will not do, axes, | call to mind 
Your reaſons lately urg' 0 gat my admiring Oral, 
L_ an = Husband Preh ſuch Doctrine 3 

calous what was in poſleſſion, 
Endeavouring to divert my 7% bis 
The Impoſition is ſo groſs and- | 
vou NO think me man to hear the Lie. 
» By all my Woes, Iam as -1gnorant as- you. 

Dor. Impoflible-1 '_ - fy 
Oh! how.you hung on the related Joyes 
You had poſleſt the laſt dear happy night. 

With ſach delight you dwelt-upon the Tale, 
You taſted 'ern again in the deſcripnon 3 
Yet I _ urſes blaſt thee. 

0. 

Dor. The Cyzſe of ExpeRation without ſucceſs, 
Of inward Love not daring to diſcover, 

The Curſe of Want, with Pride to bide its longings, 

Gaul thy falſe heart, and rot: thy canker'd Soul. 

Rhe. As heartily as home 3 ed for ſome means. 
| 2 


(28) 
Towork him to a height, might makehim 
Quite forget all bounds and kill me. [ Apa, 
Thou haſt done well, difgrac'd'my Honour as thy. 
Heart deſir'd ; _ bat fay no more, 'leſt my-row'd 
Temper ſhould forget all mercy, and pay thy folly 
With a ſad Revenge. | 

Dor. If I would fight with you, your Guilt's ſo great; 
Your Sword would never pierce my honeſt fleſh. | 

Rhe. That ſhall be 'd, for now 1 recolle&, | 
Your Siſter was before defign'd the King's | , 
And when I askt you tq go with'me to her, - C4 
You did deny it as your Father's Order. 
By Heav'n you were aſtiſtant in the Cheat ; 
You were the Bawwd, theMzrcenary Bawd, 
And chaffer'd with Preferment for your Siſter. - 

Dor. Your Oath to this; reſembles thoſe you ſwore: -- 
To that deluded Maid” 

Aſham'd.of Life, you would provoke a Death, 
To drive you from the Terrors of your Conſcience, 
Thou haſt a Fiend now whiſpers in thy-ear, 
Thou art damn'd, uphar and die. * 

y 


Rhe. Audacious upſtart, dar'{Frhou talk unarm'd > - 
Draw, or throughthy breaſt I will purſue my Sword,.. 
Till the ſharp Point find thy falſe heart. - 

Dor. Soaner you Tbury 1twitmn that-breaſt ; 

But here's a fanhful one would fain embrace it ; - 
Keep me not on the Wrack thus miſerably, 
Butgive the (troke of mercy and relieve.me.:: 

Rhe. Thou art a y | 

Dor. Therefore kill meleſtI ſpoil the Army. | 

Rhe.. A Slave would fell thy Country for a Dollar.: 

Dor. Let thy Sword preventit: Roh 

Rhe. P:ocurer for-thy Siſter ! 

Dor.. Now reyenge thy ſelf for-Ldid fteat her* 

For the King and Robb'd thee. 

Rhe. Oh! I delice no more, you Stip this-night in Hell, 


With all your Sins vevwrar fo you with T6rments 5 ' 
But fixſt TT as a Villainand a Coward uſe thee!+ 1! 


Thug 
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Thus we deal with Cowards. ( firikes him. 
Dor. Hold thee a Minute. - | a: 
Rhe. Draw then. - | | Y Nt 
Dor. I wii. * 1 | [ draws. 


And. that I may not be ery t by any 
Uſage you'l infit on me, I here reſign 
What might protect mefrom it, | throws him his Sword. 
Now Rheuſanes - 

Rhe. Death, Hell;+and Vengance I'] endure-no longer, 
Come to my Arms thou | injur'd Innocence : [ kneels 
Oh! Pardon, Pardon; my laft frantick Meaſures. - 

Dor. Oh! riſe my a=. and do not mock my Sufferings; 

Rhe. By all thy martyr'd Patience. it is real 3 
Nor will riſe till I hear Pardon from thee. - / 

Dor: For what ?- ' 

Rhe. I (truck thee Friend: ' 

Dor.-Thave forgot it. - 

Rhe. Diſgrac't thy Honour. - 

Dor. I think not of it -— Oh! ' Rheuſaner' but 'no more. 

Rhe, Yes, I will talk for ever on thy goodneſs, 

Angels Prote& and Guide thee in all thy Waies; 
And everlaſting happineſs attend thee. - | 

Dor. Now I ant happy,” the” utmoſt I defir d was to-part- 
'Friends, to make you ſenfible of what you had }.. 

Done and then to leave you. 

Rhe. Leave me. 7 


Dor. For'ever; and for ever; we muſtpatt; * +) 

Oh | Rbevſaves to ſtay in ſight of fach'a is mite) 
Would tempt me to do ſomething Baſs and Dammble.- 

Rhe. Time may alter-. 

Dor. Nor Time, nor Fate, can alter my condition; *- 
Would the Law ferve fo layastoidivorce you vic! 
Would the King atter give Orgald*):./ |. 

To theſe (Oh! curſt remembrance ) aes mol longing ayide; $' 5 
It: would not bear the'name of -7 

The Treaſures gone which I fo-much "dord.. . - 
And tho' ſhe may.thatine're:can berreſtord;,  : 1 
Rye.. Are there no means to/help/us. u of 


(30) 
Dor. None but parting if thou art Innocent, ' 
The Gods reward thee with ſome future bleſng, 
Rhe. How-can you bleſs what you ſolately Cugſh ? 
\ Dor. Twas only to provoke yau to deſtroy 'me. 

Rhe. My -had.the fame defign on you. 
Dor. Farewel. 

How: hard it is to: part with what we Love, 

Oh! had the Princeſs never been thy wite z 

Had ſhe been any others, .bad ſhe-been lewd, 

As the worſt Womans fancy, 

This boſom would have givenmy Trqublereaſe 3 

Bur Oh ! Rhexſaues, | 

Who will not pitty that fhall-cead my end, | 

Robd of my Miſtrils by my only friend. Exit. Dorer. 


Rhe. Wilt thou not hide me Earth ? | | fdls down, 
Enter" Oryals. 
Ory. Yonder he lies ; Curſt, Curſt, Ghinetto, how haſt 
Thou betrai'd me 
Fhou irreſiftable and Cruel Power ? 
Which has ſo partially confin'd my heart 


If you would have it faithful to your Worſbip 3 

Give ear to the Interceſlion of my Love : 

And make me happy in this Lords affeqian, 

For if that ſcorn does ffill-polichs his Soul, 

I oy to th' refuge of a juſt revenge, 

A Fogen-op thee _ his (lights. 

ala, how my wupon me ! 

2 Gs Oh 1 Rilc Rhinſaivek, is hi. Bed for a Royal 

Bri | il, ' 

Rhe. No, 'but for a Perjur'd one it is 

Made yretched by thy -nicans: | 

Prithee befriend me and: withdraw thy: terrars.; 

There are ten thouſand Miſckiefs in. thy preſence. 

- - Oxy. 1amcridi Baſtioks * --: "_ | 
Rhe. Oh ! that yourwere, you would'be comfortable to 

Theſe Eyes, and gafe/em bf the Torment of- beholding, 
Ory. Are theſe the Pleaſures Imuaſt hope from Marnage.? 
Rhe. Why didſt thoa Marry me? _ 

A 


F 
= % 


zr) 
Org-- Becauſe I loy'd, A... +4 ive-- 
In or reſt without you. 
.' Oh | you willnever with me, . 
My wrongs to-dnteliue cry for Juitice 3 


. Oh,” Rhenſaxe: / 
, Oh, « [ dra miiber Wk, 
It is too much o-koow thiva co thar thing. 
With what afflictions haſt thou loaded me, 
beneath the burthen of my:thoughs, 
fm egrrvhegbernee ie oy 4 
Hell ! Hell that owns me !. why doſt let me live ! 
Oh ! Chide me if you muſt —— geatlier| 

I cannot ſuffer theſe unequal Paſhous 
From one I Love ſo much: +; 

Rhe. What weuldſt thow-hwve me do > 
There is no Mednarh m my- Miſeries3- - 
My Friend to my Dorenalus my proms'd Brother; - 
That Soul of Honone, Conftancy, and Fricadſhip 
Have I beyond recovery loſt 2 rtin'd. 

Ory. How ——_ Ecan percave 
No ruin but'm 

Rhe. He lov: en ador'd you, 
Your Name was hiydelight,-your ſight his ow 
I fore to him I'd never «his 
And the fame Night for ever ruin'd 'em. 

Ory. His Love wes only known to himſelf and-you, 
I could not anfwer what I never knew ; 
Yet if I had been acquainted witle his Love, - 
You could not think 1 would have-cheriſht ity --, 
You were the orly- Gubjc& Tcould ſioop to,; 
Look back upon my 
Reflet upon my Care:for your Preferment, 
Private you came unheaded- to the Court, -. 


Till my regarding Eye your Perſon choſe, - 


Aud to my Brothers favour did preſeariyousr-- || 
Rhe. You have ſold that a pam poEnr 6.28 ae. 


+a 


(< '32)) 


Since you are" ſenſible o'rh*: 


_ what under the ſame load does move ; 22659 nt 
- all the Joys you coveted laſt night, | 
hen with your eager Arms you Preſt me dloſe.——— 


Rhe. Thoſe Joys do proye-myygreateſt Tormenty, . ! [- . 
Oh |! if our ſcatter'd Loves have chance 2o.meet, , - .. 
And fjll'd thee with the Image of thy. wilhes; © 
May it be blaſted at its dawn of- light, 
_ {tifled as 'ris crawling tothe World. 
Confiderxwho Jam. -- \ 
RE. Thou art my Wile, my Wreiched miinended _ 
Fortune that: Bawd-to- ——— has 
Slur'd thee-on rye. ; 
Ory. 1 am thy Princeſs too. - F 
ce. No, you were, Oh! that you ſtillhad born 
That cual Name,*b-lRtilktad paid Obedience" | 
To your will ; but now I Rule,:1 A& 
And Lord it: dre thee-2s becomes my pleaſure 5 
What haſt thow<one ? -thou haſt ſold thy freedom, 
To a Tyrant Husband,whoalwaies wilt-mifuſe thee. 
Ory. Whoa-I-intreat again 1 give thee” leave, 
Oh! i has all my injur'd Honor 
Or how-thave-I-been charnrd mo Submiſſion ?. . 
Rouze, Rouze,. my temper ſhake 1-4 tondnels oft, 
And puniſh the offenders obithyqui | 
Thou little leſs than Man, low: ti iſs cher ff =; 
Rhe."Thow ſomething more than. Woman, how 
I hate thee ? | 
Org. By the reſentment of an Injurd Love, - | 55Y 
T will ll have-juſtice done mes |: 4 1 2.1f 1:99 wot! 
Thou Weed of. Najure peed iv Txt - ve 1:0" 
To Canker and Diſturb the'Royal ſeed; ILY 2 F 
Villain Ghinotto, thus to-wrong my Honor, | | 
Hadit thou been Fa -— _ marry now, il > 
And will prevertuhy ht | 
The oor clade La Ret Le Quoen, <: 
When The beheld/hee falſe-Exra7 dai 5 
Felt nothing like the anguiſh of anbeg; : . * 
- $560: Like 


MER * 
Like her I] die to give, my troubles end ; 
But Monſter think not by my (elf F1 fall. 
Thy Articline, ſhe (hall be the Pile © 
On which Il burn, and as [burn I ſmile. [ Exit. 

Rhe. How much we both are. wrong'd 
By one cursd Villain, Ghirofto is the Inſtrument 
Of miſchief, which wrought us to the ruin of 
Each other : for Royalty he has his daughter 
Kept, and 1n her room contriv'd this wretched Princeſs. 
In what have I offended Heav'n, that it ſhould ſuffer 

Such injullice towards me. | [ Showt. 
Heark ! there may be Comfort 
In that Aclamantian. | 
Oh! for a general Infurrection now, 

That I might plunge into ſome terrible Confuſion, 

Where I might hide my felt in multitudes, 

And lie forgotten 'mongſt the dirty Crowd. 

Enter Antelina. [ Shout. 
Ant. Where e're I go _—_ diſturbs my ears, 

That is Proclaim'd for falſe Rhexſanes Match ; 

Theſe Ceremonies once were meant for me, 

And all the Land call'd me the Generals Love, 

But now his Scorn 3 Oh, Potent oppoſitions 

How have you prevaild 2 _ 

Rhenuſanes kneels and takes hold on her. 
Ha ! my deſtruction here ſome Power protedt---[ Offers to go 
Rhe.Turn:thee,Oh turn,thou injur'd Innocence, 

Encline thine Ear to a repenring Sinner 3 

I'm in a Maze of crooked Miſen-s loft, 

Norcan I find the thred that leads to reſt, 

Unleſs thy merciful forgiveneſs guide me. 

Ant. Pray give me freedom. 

Rhe. Gods ! what a look was there! 
The Sword of Juſtice Threatens in her eyes, 
And my Soul fears to look on her again. 

Ant. Pray let mego, my Lord ; 

Suppoſe the Princeſs ſaw you in this poſture, 

The Jealouſie 'twould raiſe right fatal prove 

And I ſhould be more cursd than now lam, 

F 
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And 1 would be more curſt than now 1 am, 
To make a difference 'twixt man and Wife ; 
Prav loole me. 
Rhe, 1 cannot like a poor, Wretch whoſe Soul 
Has given him Warning 3 I graſp my hold 
With all the wracking cramps of Lifes Convulſions. 
Ant. Diſgrace grow to thee. 
Rhe. Well ſand, | 
Ant. The Curſes that thy Perjunes deſerve, 
The puniſhment that's due to thy falſe Sex, 
May Heav'n reſerve them all for (angle Thee. 
Rhe. Go on. 
Ant. Let me thin. [ Pulls to get from him, 
Rhe. Not that way ; 'but in thy Curſes 
In thy rage go on ; curſe till fierve Jove 
Thy Combatant ſtep forth and ſtrikes this Villain . 
Breathleſs at thy feet Yet (tay. . 
Ant. I will not. 
Rhe. You ſhall. 
Art. 1 mveſt not. 
Rhe. 1 am innocent ; . betray d by Fortune, 
By your Father ——— . 
Ant. Away: "_ 
Rhe. Will you-notthear me then 2. 
Ant. Nothing, nothing, the King 
Rhe. Tke King !. 
Ant. Ay, the King ſtays for me ; ſtays to make me * 
Great, to makeme——Ofﬀf, or Fl call for help. 
Rhe. Then go. [_ He lets go. .. Exit. Ant;*. 
The Pomp-you ſeck, wait for you : 
I bn 41: all, an4 yetIam not mad 35: 
Oh ! 1 was born ſure when the Gods were angry 3 : 
And in their Rage they fix'd this curſe upon.me. 
Heark ! 1 am calFd ( Muſick Flour rſpes. -. 
To th' Banquet : I muſt go- 
With all the unwillingneſs of gaul'd averſion ; - 
But with what Joy-ſbonld I my-Sences Feaſt, . 
If.F were (ure to be a Poyſon'd Gueſt. . [ Exit... 
Res.- 
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:Re-enter Antelina. - 
Ant. I did not well to leave him unreſolv'd, 
Surely there was ſincerity in's Carriage 3 
It look'd Romantique, yet it might be real. 
He talk'd of Father, Fortune, being betray'd 3 
My fears provoke me ftrangely to think ill. 
Oh ! if their purpoſe ſhould be prov'd, I'm loſt, 
With poor Rheuſanes equally undone |! 
What he entreated me to hear, I] know, 
And if I find him cheated, as I gueſs, 
I will go Partner in his Reſolutions. 
Exter King and Ghinotto. 
King, Fair Antelina / 
Ghi. Daughter? 
Amt. Sir. 
Ghj. Do you not hear the King ? 
Ant. The King | 
King,Once he was ſo,but Love has ſtript him of his Royalty, 
Invaded are his vaſt Prerogatives, 
By thy depoſing beauty. 
Ant. Invaded are my vaſt Prerogatives, 
The power I had over Rhexſaxes heart, 
Your rigid pleaſure has u for ever. 
King, My rigid pleaſure ! 
Ant. Whoſeclſe > Oh | you have undone me ! 
Upon my youthful hopes ſtampt old Deſpair : 
In one pernicious hour ruin'd the purpoſe of m 
Labouring Soul, which ſince my eyes could judge, 
Pray'd for Rheuſanes. | 
ing, You pray'd for one who little did deſerve it, 
And (corn the only perſon truly Toves you : 
Would I had been Rhenſaner, and he King, 


I ne're had lett the bleſſings of thy Love, 
For all the Pomp o'th' ſpacious Umverſe. 
Ant. 1 tear Rhexſanes knew not the Deſign, 
But was betray'd into the dark miſtake, 
Elſe why wasI lock'd up that very hour 
| was to meet him to copfirm our Vows. 
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© Kine, Can YOU betfeverhdt Hiibands were {0 ſcarce, 
My Siſter wedded hifn for Fear of none? '0 | 
Gli. How ere his Timterics have prevaild 
Upon your Cregulotis and inclining heart, 
The Cheat is plain to'39 mpareral mind, 
King, Wee ſhe v TOX'n I conld produce 
Such natural and wnicrrig de: -onſtration 
As credit could not (hun. 
Ant Could Ibe fattfticd withax bdief 
Rais'd from a Reaſonable amd unþyaſfed Teſt, 
Rtcufanes were conſenting tathe Gerd =——  * 
K ine.” What rc compence Xtl-vwtt the Arisfier, 
It 1 -_ 141d prove he were the ſole Contiiver: 
4»t. V1 ne1er think on rhe falſe Wrerch again. 
Kn 2g, Viav I not hope advancement for my ſufferings. 
Ant. Oh ! Preſs me nottoo' mach 5 
If you ſhould juſtifie what you have faid, 
My Tack will be ſatheient to forger nm. 
King, 1 will not preſs thee more my1long'd for Bride, 
But reſt 1n the allurance of his falſhoed, 
Which (tall alone plead forme. 7 ©7_ 
Gli. ty Heav'ns Il fofce her —-- 
Kine, Forbear, Obinotto, and divert a while 
My Abſence trom Sir Banquet 3*be'tree 
in w elcominy the wh Celts and reprefent 
Your Prince you! * that ſhaft be; if this: 
Lady pleaſes Avent uniir'd bowfry towards all. 
Come hard Echever, if T.do ttot prove 
Rb cuſ/angs alle, 11 quit,my claim to Love. q 
Ghi. Now; Prigeth fittk, , 190 Davyhiter Ride above. 
| Cation foveralh. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 


Enter King with Antelina diſordered. 


King, N Ow ſtubborn beauty curſe your (ly diſdain, 
Curſe your raſh will which tortur'd me ſo long 
With the utmoſt ngour of a proud negle&. 
Think not that face nor ſhape above reward, 
Nor think that Crowns are Subjefts Toys to play with. 
Ant. If ever you would have my heart your own, 
Let thoſe cursd hands which forc'd me to diſhonor, 
Tear it from whence it ever muſt abhor you. 
King, When my fond heart with ſprings of longing leapt, 
As it wonld beat thorough the breaſtic brmis'd, 
To reſt upon the Boſomnt ador'd. 
You ſtopt your cars tomy entreating Sou}, 
And ſcorn it as the vileft nrthe Land. 
Ant; T think it now-the worſt that Hell ere puniſh'd. 
King; Thinkwhar you will, the Game is now my own, 
Nor value I your Curſes or RefleQions. 
Amt. 'Dofſt thou not dread the fatal conſequence 
Muſt iflue-from revealing of this miſchief ? 
King, Notl; 
Were thy ſouls _ here with all the Army, 
Thy Father and thy Brother at their Head, 
Had every wrong a Champion from above; 
Nay, were thy ſelt- before 'em all-diforder'd - 
In the moſt moving poſture of abuſe, 
Ide twine abqut'thee like a'curling Snake, 
And cling till by degrees I was cut off. 
Ant. Heav'n, if I wait, will ſurely do RO _ 
King, When firſt I lov'd, I Nobly did defign, 
Norcould your Wiſhes make yon more than mine 3. + 
But when I found you deaf to my Complauns, 


| (38) 
Reſolv'd Rhexſanes ſhould not boaſt my loſs 3 
I. caus'd Oryela to perform your Part, 
Whilſt your ambitious Father lockt you up 
As a reſerve for me. 
Ant. Thou breeder of deſtruQion. 
King, Think you I would have matcht my Siſter 
To one did Hate her, and below her birth ; 
But to remove the obſtrudions of my pleaſure, 
By the deſires which [ have gratified, 
I would have ſtak'd my Country, and my Life 
To've gain'd the pleaſure I compel'd even now. 
Ant. Oh, ruin'd Aztelin« | Wrong'd Rhexſanes ! 
King, Deſpiſe a Slave when you may have his Lord : 
Wait not on Fortune, when you may command her 3 
Give me your Love, and by my own [ ſwear, 
Thou ſhalt become the Wonder of the World. 
Ant. Your Villany has made me thus already. 
King, The Eagle ſhall not foar above thy Power. 
The Indies (hall be Plunder for thy ſports, 
To keep thy Extravaganctes 1n perpetual Play ; 
Thy Garments all be Originals, 
The fineſt, and the richeſt Art can finiſh ; 
I'l bave the Sea turn'd off to digg up Rocks 
Shall furniſh the= with Gems to blind the admirers. 
Ant. And what ſhall wait on this Romantique Pomp ? 
King, My Love. 
Ant. Thy Luſt and Heav'ns eternal loſs ; 
Wouldſt thou to the Confufion thou haſt made, 
Add my Damnation, Monſter, Vengeance will catch thee. 
King, Conſider better, and be better us'd ; 
Nor do 1 fear my Subjects, nor the Gods, 
'f they ſhould puniſh me for this dear ation, 
'Tis cauſe | have enjoy 'd the bliſs before 'em. 
Once more conlider, weigh well your idle Coyneſs ; 
And if a juſt repentance | can find, 
I may, to quiet what you've loſt, be kind. [ Exit. 
Ant. Do then and end me, Tyrant, Raviſher : 
He's gone, and ſo am | from Honour ever gone 3 
Oh! 
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Oh ! how ſhall IT look Vertue in the face, my 
Or keep my countenance when 'tis accus'd ; —) 
My conſcious bluſhes on my cheeks will blab. 
And tell the inward touches of my Soul. 
Earth, Earth, thon general Mother of all beings, 
Let not my evil Footſteps wrong thy bearing, 
But take what is too vile to walk upon thee. [ Sits down 
Emter Rheuſanes. 
Rhe. 'Tis done, I do believe the happy deed is done : 
Fhe King came pleasd and fluſhing to the Banquet, 
As if the Prieſt had warranted his Joys, 
And he had taſted of my Antelina. 
Ant; Oh ! I ſhould know that Voice. 
Rhe. What Fate dire&ts me alwaics to this place ! 
This Melancholy Greve but fooths mein my Thoughts, 
And Drowns me in Deſpair; Or, is't perhaps 
That this moſt conſcious Grove nouriſh'd my ruin : 
Oh ! thehappy time ! 
Fven I that am undone : undone by that 
Bleſs thoſe ſo happy, happy moments paſt, 
And fond the Memory that- makes me wretched. * 
Ant.Oh, Heavrhs !* | 
Rhe. Whatameans that Voice of 'Sorrow ? do the Woods 
me? orist that mourning Lady ! 
'Twere vain for me tv offer Services, - 
Or Complement her Miſeries with mine. 
If ſhe betruly Wretched, I rob her 'of -her Solitude. 
For ſure when Gnef grows to that:monſtrous height; . 
That none'can equally Comiſerare; 
Next to the Quiet Slumbers of the Grave z - 
To be alone, is all a Wretch would have. 
Ant. Oh'! Rhenſanes | 
* Rhe. Of my Stnce fails, or Amtelinas voice. 
But that's impoſible. [ Going'off. 
Ant. Rhenſanes: 
Rhe. Again, Madam, by calling on my Name; 
F Judge you think it in my Power to do'you Service. - 
Accept it thus,” and-riſe from this fad Place,. 
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T will not truſt my Eyes, it cannot be 
What Amtelina and without the King 5 
Or is this grief becauſe without the King. 
Ant. ,Unkind Rhenſanes do I merit this. 
Rhe. Why, Madam, I can gueſs no other Cauſe ; 
Yet Oh! my Anteliva, if ere you Lovd, 
As often you have Sworn you did Rhenſares 5 
Not all the Royalties that deck a Throne, 
Nor the gay Bridegroom King, with all his honors, 
Not in your Arms, nor in the unſpeaking Minute of delight , 
Shall give you half that Peace or Calm your Soul, 
Equal to what beneath Yon Mirtle Tree, 
You own'd with Tears of Joy. you felt from me. 
Art. 1 know thy Truth and that thus finks my Soul, 
Rhe, She faints, Oh ! -thou Epitome of Heav'n return, 
Revive my Love, my Life, my Arntelina, 
Ant. Ah! me, if you would e're have Peace. 
Wake me no more. 
Rhe. Oh! if thou-knoweſt my Truth, 
Live only to Convince me of thy own 3 
That Arteling Loves the the loſt Rhexſaxer, 
And my Soul ſoars immediately with thine. 
Ant, How can your Eyes fo cardlelly ſurveigh me? 
Rhe. What faieſt thou ? 
Ant. Do theſe torn Robes and hair look well, Rheuſaner, 
| Rhe. Hh! 
| | Ant. Should you meet one thus Ruffled on a Road, 
| Stretcht on the Ground or faſtned to a Free, 
4 Would you not judge they had been Rob'd, Rheuſancs 2? 
| 1Rhe. Horrours eternal choak my eager thought, 
And ſtifle my unnatural Suſpition; 
I will not gueſs at all, go on, be plain, 
What meaneſt thou by a Road, bound to a Tree, or Robd ? 
Ant. When e're a Shepherd leaves his tender Flock, q 
Does not the Wolf devour the helpleſs Lambs ? | | 
Rhe. Yet Phlainer. 
Ant. Let my Onginal diſorder ſpeak. | 
Rhe. Enough, Enough, ye Mighty, Merciful good guards 
"0 


f 
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Of innocence and vertue 'tis enough : 

Give me thy hand, thou beautiful decay, 

Let us (it down like Children quite undone, 
And pratle o're the falſhood ef our Guardian, 
"Thy Father. — Oh, do not turn away; 
That wretched motion does inform too much. 


Ant. Oh, my Rheuſ2mes, 1 own I fin to look you in theface, 


So vile am I : But pity me, 
It threatned and entreated by a Father, 
Urg'd by the wrong I thought you had donemy Love, 
And temptcd by a Prince L ſeemed to accept 
What as I wiſh for Heay'n my Soul fo abhor'd, 
I would have chole the vileſt Death on Earth, 
Rather than live, Rheuſanes being loſt, 
The greateſt Empreſs ſtory c're could boaſt of. 
Rhe. Oh, diſmal ſound ! 
Theonly bleſſed news T wiſh'd to hear, 
Doubles the wrack of my dcipairing Soul, 
And marks me for a Wretch to furure times : 
Hadſt thou been falſe, Tuvc, Go: a jult refentment 
Might have cur'd : but pow my fp i.cful fate 
Has made a flaw, not Heavn it {clt can mend ; 
| Nordo I fear a Curſe, nor ask a Bleſling. 
Art. On Rhenuſanes ! \ 
Rhe. Speak on, ſpeak all, for I'd be more a wretch, 
Admire the witty crueltics of Heav'n, 
And wonder at the newneſsof their Curſe. 
Ant. My Father | | 
Rhe. Curſes blaſt him ! Heark, I hear ſome coming, 
Perhaps the King, to appeaſe a ſecond time 3 
His preſling blood retire iy Love, 
And when l call, 
Approach. 


Ant.Oh,hide me where 1 never may be found. [ Lead; her off 


Rhe. Now for this luſttul brand, 
This Firethat blilter'd Anteliza's vertue, 
Enter Ghinotto. 
By the f<cll Author of her Miſertcs, 
It is the greater milchuet, 4 
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Ghi. The King with Joy dealsround-the brim-ſwef'd goblets 
His Gay behavior Hermes facceſs 3 
But he's cngag'd {© {rriMy with his Gueſts, 
I cannot know the full particulars. 
Rheuſanes takes him by the Shoulder. 
Rhe. Ghinotts, tho' I know thee Ambrions dotard, 
Yet not ſo blinded, but thou can'ſt Judge. 
What Dcath deſerves that Execrable Doz, 
Who would to pleaſe a bold Hot Blooled Prince, 
Expoſe the unſpotted Honour of a Davighter. 
Gi. What Death? Equal with him, the unambitious Fool, 
Who would to pleaſe the fondneſs of a Gui, 
Refuſe to be the Father of a Prince? 
Rhe. Are not Vows bmding, do we mock the Gods, 
When our Proteſtings ſummon 'em'to Witnels, 
Whether our Words keep meaſure with our Hearts ? 
Have you forgot, when to the Wars I went, 
You joyn'd my Aztelinas Hand and mine, 
And bleſt me as yours ? Have you fotgot, 
When on my Sword, I Swore Eternal Faith ? 
You made her Kaecl, and Kiſs the hollow blade : 
Preferring me to-any Prince on Earth. 
Chi, The Princeſs was not nam'd Perfidion, Man! 
Do you upbr 14 my Wrongs,or flout my Age # 
Your frery Pride, Young Conqueror, rides ſo high, 
'Twill throw you on your Back : your falſe 
Deluding Tongue, the Tricks you usd to break the 
Match, and Aztel;nas Peace, ſhall mounther to a Throne :: 
A Diadem my Danghter ſhall adorn. : 
Oryala and.thou ſh21t be her Scorn : 
Thy (hghted Patiion, ſhall at diſtance move : 
It (fall be Treaſon, but to own thy Love, 
Whilſt the moſt favour, thy poor State ſhall meet 3 
Shall be to pay Obedience at her Feet. 
Rhe. Raye keep thy Bounds, and Oh ſtrut me Gods, 
Which way to fattsfy my Love and Honour, 
And not deſtroy this Vturd'rer of 'em both. 
Upbraidſt thou me with breaking off the March ? 
Does not thy baſe Heart know its own Contrivane ? 


Ghi, 


: 
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Ghz. Vain Lord, thy threats are vain 3 my Heart know this 
Its Blood run cheary now, as 'ere it did, norto | 
Be child with words, but ſenſible of Wrongs. 
Apt to revenge, and with this wither'd Arm. 
To LR the Honour of ty Name. 

- The Honour of thy Name: Ha ! ha —— 

Ghi. Ay, upſtart Prince, the Honour of my Name 
Equal with thine, much dearer than my Life, 
And preciousas the Off-ſprmps of my blood. 

Rhe. Pretiousindeed, and yetby Hell 'tis ſold. 

Ghi. By whom ? | | 

Rhe. By thee. 

Ghi. Thou Ly'ſt. 

Rhe. Thus quarrel Boys and Girls: 
Thou twice a Child ! 

Ghi. Thou not beyond it yet. 

Rhe. Who left tis Daughter here ? 

Ghz. I did. 

Rhe. To meet the King, 

Ghi. On purpoſe ? 

Rhe. To hear his Love. 

Ghi. Ay, and receive it too. 

Rhe. He has been here Ghinotto. 

Ghz. I'm glad on't. 

Rhe. He has made Love too. 

Ghi. Better. | 

Rhe. High, mighty, preſling Love. 

Ghi, More like a Prince. 

Rhe. More like a Fiend of Hell. [ Fetches her in, 
'Come forth thou Sacrifice tohis Ambition, 
And with thy Ruins fink his haughty Soul. 

Ghi, My Child! 

Ant. My Father. 

Ghi. What mean theſe ſwoln Eyes, this torn Hair, 
Theſe ruffled Garments, theſe all marks of Horror ? 

Ant. The King. 

Ghz. Shall do thee right for this affront : 
Tell me the Authors. 
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i444; Oh 1; hecannever. do.me right. | 

Ghi. Why, Child; I know he Loves thee. 

Ant. So loves a Goartiſh Satyr of the Woods, | 
A wandring Virgin of Diand's Train, 
When to his Den, he Hurnes hes by force, 

And Grins at her Refiſtance, and her Prayers. 
Ghi. Ambinon, Oh Ambition ! thou Nurte of Miſchief x 
How thou haſt laſh't my Pride. [ Aſide. + 

Rhe. What fayſt thou now Ghinotto, does not this Object: 
Make thy inwards Sweat 2 Docs not her Tears ? 
Pierce through thy yielding Potes, and ſcald thy Heart? 
Can'ſt thou be ſtill, when-ſuch a Wrong provokes ? 
Ghi. Is this the Coronation of my Daughter, 
Villain Ghinotto? Curſe thy ſelf alone : 
Accomplice, Cauſe Author of rhy Difgrace z 
Nor look on him whom next Heav'n muſt revenge, 
And equally with Heav'n thou haſt abus'd. 
The Armies his, and ſure a Cauſe like this, 
Will ſhock the Loyalty I know he bears. 
Ant. Oh! Father ! 
Ghi. Peace Girl, a while; and I will do thee Juſtice, 
Rhenſanes, "iis now no time to ask you Pardon : 
Nor can my Life afford me tuneenough. 
The King and I : mark me, the King and I, 
Are equally concern'd in thy undoing. 
Oh ! do me Juſtice there, Ile give thee 
Ample ſansfaction here. 
Rhe. Let mc RefleR. 
The Man who made this Wretchof Poor Rherſaxcy, 
Lives ſtill, and I muſt honour him ; he is my Prince, | 
Therefore I muſt not-meditate revenge, | 
Or Compenſation juſt to ſuch a Wrong : 
Becauſe he is my Prince: Nay, by my Soul, 
That Name aws me ſomuch, 
That had he ſtript me bare of all my- Honours : : 
Reduc'd me to the meancſt State of Life : 
Nay, took my Life,.and that the Vileſt way; 
I could have bleſt him ſtill, and bore it all. 
Gb. I have heard him boaſt your Loyalty indeed : 


Own 
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Own you the Prop, and Honour of his Kingdom. 
Yer there lies your reward. [ Points to Ant. 
Rhe. Nay, had he attack'd me in that tender part, 
And knowing that my Life twiſted with hers : 
Had Stab'd her at my Feet, my Blood might 
Sally me to ſome raſh thought, which ſoon [ 
Should have gnev'd for on my Knees, to have begg'd 
The Favour of a Second Stab. Thus would I treat 
His Cruelties with Life, the utmoſt ſtake a Mortal 
Has t6 looſe, 
Ghi. And charg'd by Heav'n, and Nature to Protet ; + 
To Right if Wrong'd by any mortal Power. 
Rhe. But Sacriligioutly to ſpoil my Love : 
To violate the Altar of my Vows, he has Stab*d my 
Soul, nor can your 'vain Eliziums do me Right : 
A Mclancholy poor Dithonour'd Ghoſt; 
Abandon'd, Branded, Scorn'd by Noble Souls, 
And ſhun'd by Aztelinas ur reveng d. 
Ant. Where then, Oh ! where ſhall Aztelinas fly ? 
In what dark Maniion, cover her Diſgrace ? 
A Raviſh'd Virgin in a ſtranger VVorld ; 
VVhere bold Rhexſarres durſt not ſhew his Face. 
Ghi. By Heav'ns, the Cods (it ſmiling at our Follies, 
And mock at, our Ridiculous Enduring, 
Rhe. Oh Father. ! [ Leans on him, - 
Ghi. Oh ! do not Sink my Soul with ſo much goodnels: 
I loath the VVorld, I hate my ſelf for Living; 
To find thy Blood, aw'd with'the Name of King : 
Baulk a Revenge, would make me Young again : 
Nor can I hope it from my Arm alone. 
The Conſcious King has Guards enough, 
To Fence him from my Rage: which ſhall end here. 
Rhenſanes, | told:you, and L own it once again : 
The King and I, only the King and I, 
made thee the VVretch thou: art: 
. Thy Honours Stab'd in his hot Blood, and Luſt, 
And thusin Blood muſt pay thee.ithe's juſt. { Offers to fab himſelf... - 
Rhe. Oh ! hold Ghinetto, I vow Revenge ; 
Live and look up, ſuch Revenge as our . * 
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'Lean Sorrow ſhall grow Fat withal : 

Live and look up. | 
Ghi. Reſtnot my erthen, but leave it with its Maſter, 
Ant. Swear not to uſe tt then. | 
Chi. Not to my Death I vow. V 
Rhe. Thus joyn then Hands with mein a revenge [_ Keel. 

Lacretia, Brutus, Collatine, and all the glonioully reveng'd. 

Immortal Souls, inſpire the equally abus'd Rhenſaxes 5 

And Promp't this Noble Fury in my mind. 

Ghi. Oh ! Rhenſanes, riſe not yer, accept this 
Moyery of Blood I pay yau 3 and Daughter Swear, Swear, 
Since the World, Man, Woman, Child, and all ſhould join 
In ſuch a Cauſe, Thou't have revenge, the King and I, 

We owe ye blood my Children : "Oh! Lend me 

But my Eyes to ſce htm bleed here on this Spot 

I make this ſolemn Vow, where thy dear Honour hes ; 

In thy Fathers Blood, Ile pay the due juſt Forteit .: 

Of my Lite! 

Ant. And as.I winde 
This Linnen round your Agn, to fave 
The Noble drops, which feed that Life : 

I Swear no opportunity ſhall ſcape, 

In which b may revenge my Virgin Loſs. 

Rhe. Come to my Arms, thou noble Penitent, [To Ghz. 
And Oh thou precious Rack of my fad Fate : [To Ames. 
Cleave to my Soul z 
Ye Gods, which know no difference of Men ; 

But Ride in Clouds, Kings over Earthly Kings : 

I claim revenge: Look down upon our-Sorrows.: 

And if in oppoſition to ou Laws _- 

My Sword againſt my Soveraign I draw. 

'Oh / Cruſh his Young Rebelling in its Birth : 

_—_— ſtrike this Traytor to the Earth. 

Bur if as you've thought fit m former Times, 

By mortal Hands, to puniſh mostal-Crimes. 

Help me my injurd- Honour toredreſs : 

Crown alt my Undertakings with Succeſs. 

Reſentment does my blood to Attion charm , 

Revenge inſpires the Gloyious Alarm, 

And 
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And Conqueſt waits the Thunder of my Arm. 
Emer Dorenalus. Exe wit. 
Dor. What 1s there in this World, ſhould make men fond 
Of breathing in.its falſhood : Our inclinations 
Always are deny'd, or if we think to morrows Joy 
Shall make amends for this days Sorrow : ſome 
Evil accident does [ntervene, and our Intentions 
Still are interrupted : Oh ! we were loſt fure in the 
Primitive folly, ſince the firſt Man allow'd rhe 
Woman Will, we have been the Sexes May-game, 
And Deriſion, and Fortune, which does favour 
None butFools is conſtantly their Champion : 
'The only thing our griping Fates allow'd, 
To the ſore Prentiſhip of Woes we're bound to, 
Was healing Frien#{Mp 3 and that now is moſt 
Corrupted and uncertain found. How happy 
Did that Surly Cynick live, who knew no Joy, 
Nor Griet beyond the want or preſence 


Of the Sun? 
Enter Ghinotto. 
Ghi. Dorenalus ?> 
Dor. My Father. , 
Ghi. The ſame, are we alone ? 
Dor. Why, Sir? 
Ghi. Cauſe I have buſineſs, that's a ſecret boy. 
You know there are many private Nooks about 
The Court, and at this time of Night, Young wanton 
Cirls Sculk with the Lords in Corners for inſtructions ; 
And Iam loath to Sing, whilſt they beat time. 
Dor. I.cannot Sound you Sir. | 
Ghi. Burl, will thee, I have a Plumet toa Line of wrongs; 
Willreach thy Hzart, were it as deep as the 
Unfaſbioned Sinkings of the Ocean. | 
Dor. I have a Heart, which to a Noble wrong, 
VVill ſwell, and fave the ſounding of it. 
Ghi. VVell aid, then hear me, and ſtop one Ear 3 
Leaſt it flv from thee, thy Siſter 2 
Dor. VVha » er ? 
Rhi. Is Ravilh'd taſely, ſeduc'd, and Raviſh'd by the = 
or, 
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Dor. The King. | 

Ghi. Ay the King, that Eſſence of Brutality 5 
Has Rob her of her richeſt Portion, 

Nor. We may reyenge, but ne're retreive the wrong, 

Gli. That's right, but how 2 how to revengethatwe muſt 
Study. 

Dor. Why thus ? 
I long have Doted on Oryeal«, 
My quiet long has been at Pawn for her ; 
Now | have Power to gratihe my Love, 
And pay my Siſters loſs. 

Ghi. As how-? 

Dor. 1'1 Raviſh her. 
, Ghi. Wilt thou? 

Dor. By all her Scom I will, 
I1 force her till tyr'd Natrre does refuſe; 
And my deſire is baſlled by my Weakneſs. 

G3. I feel my Vitals ficken at this Motion, 
Yet I could have provok't him to this deed 3 
Had I not made a league with brave Rhexſarer. 

Dor. What rumiate you on, Sir ? 

Ghi. Don't you Conſider ſhe's Ithes res Wile. 

Dor. I do : and for thai very realondo rclo)r cl, 
Conſider who 145 bla{ted all 1ny tn PC. Iheuſans - 
Who left my Sutter {kghicd «JH ey. RDeafanc: 
Who was the occaſion of het | reachtrous Fape t 
Rhenſanes ſtill, for had he fanhiul prov 'd, 
Your Daughter had been happy, an Orzeta 1 tome 
Might have been wrought to anſiver ny 
Entreatings. 

Gh:i. I muſt inform him better, tho 1c 44 cvery ruins, 
What I long for, the General was betray's :: il! + 
This AGtion by the Kings luſt contriv'd to take, 
The Princeſs that he-might caſier compel 
My Daughter. 

Dor, By Heavn you've eas'd my Spirits of a load, 
Lay heavier on 'em than the Love that wrackt 'em ; 
Now as the Kings relation I will force her, 
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And as he has fow'd his Poiſon in our Blood, 
I will _ with equal Pleaſure his. 
Ghi. So far 'tis well; nay farther, I'll proceed : 
Rheuſanes hates her as I do the King : 
Nay, could he live till Time did reſt his Glaſs, * 
He would not own her. 
Dor. Oh | how Tll ſurfeit in the Luſcious Toys : 
His Luſt has made my Siſter's Honour bleed ; 
Mine 1n Oryala ſhall match the Deed. [ Exit. 
Ghi. His Blood is in a Flame; and as a Fire 
Long ſtifled, having Vent, breaks out with fiercer, 
More conſuming Haſt, ſo does his Paſſion, 
Whilſt all- my little Oppoſitions mov'd, 
Serv'd as Combuſtibles to feed its Fury: 
Oh Virgeinizs | How happy was thy Arm 
That ſraced the Iluſttul Will of Appizs ? 
Like him, I to the Army will retire, 
And to redreſs my Wfongs their Aid require. [ Exit. 
Enter Rhonhoce with a Dagger. 
Rhe. Now is the Time, now all within is faſt : 
The buſy feaſting Gueſts are cloy'd with Riot, 
And glutted into Sleep : The King himſelf long 
Time ago retu'd, remorſleſs went to Reſt, as it 
Some Angel rock'd him to Repoſe : 
My Antelina too, 
Doz'd with her Wrongs, has ſigh'd her ſelf to Quiet. 
 OhSleep! thou only Cordial, next thy Neighbour Death, 
For injured and diforder'd Souls, how feign would I 
Enjoy the: This only takes Poſſeſſion of my Heart ; 
"This careful Tenant itriftly will repair what 
Time has runto Ruin ; but e're ] make it Maſter 
Of my Life, it muſt have a Lodging in the Heart 
O'th” King, 
Enter Dorenalus.. 
Dor. I find my Spirits falter in this AQtion, 
For when my Will is urgent to go on, 
Againſt the Barr of Friendſhip it recoils; 
Which bruiſes my Intentions. 


Rhe. 
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Rhe. IT hear'd a Voice, ſure. 
Dor. Tf I ſhould raviſh her—— 

Rhe. By Darkneſs, 'tis King contriving to regal, 

His Luſt again ; ble{s'd be the Means that keeps 

Me undiſcover'd, and the Occaſion brought me t6. 

O'er hear him. 

Dor. She is Rheuſaxe's Right, altho I love her : 

The Word Revenge will give no Countenance, 

For wronging of my Friend : 

T hitherto have kept my Name untainted ; 

Why ſhould I then out of a raſh hot Fit, 

Loſe in a Minute, what my Life has toil'd for. 
 Rhe. What, does he mutter now ? 

Dor. IT will not Raviſh her. 
Rhe. Thou ſhalt not, if Rheuſanes can prevent it : 

Up thou, unus'd to Miſchief for a Moment ; 

And forth thou never failing Inſtrument of Slaughter : 

My Hand embrace thee with its former firmneſs, 

And by Inſtinct let me find out his Hearr. 

Dor. Who c'er thou art, [ Runs Dor. through; 

Dorenalus luggs thee for this mighty Favour. 

Rhe. Miſtakes confound me, what is it T hear, within 

There, Treaſon, Murder, Lights, you Sleepers. 

Enter Gentlemen, Lights. 
Gent. It was the Prince's Voice, 
Rhe. Oh ! lend a courteous Glance this way, it cannot 

Be my Fricnd ſure. 

Dor. Never fo much thy Friend as at this Hour, 

Rhe. How have I trac'd the Footſteps of Deſtruction. 
Away with your unwelcome Witnellcs. 

Dor. Oh | "'twas Chatity to end my Life, 

Whenyou deny'd me Nouriſhment to keep it. 

Rhe. Yet ere thy Soul forſake thec, let me clear it : 

t was betray'd by thy ambitious Father, 

Who plac'd the Princels, as thy Siſter, for me : 

Diſguis'd and filent we perform'd the Deed ; 

And when I brought her home to feaſt on Love, 

She {wore I ſhould not taſt it in the Light : 

Pretended 
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Pretended Virgin Modeſty refus'd ; 

So by the Afliſtance of the fatal Darkneſs, 

I grasp'd her as the Longings of my Soul. 

Dor. I do believe thee: Oh'! Death hunts my Soul, 
And drives it from its mortal Manſion. 

Rhe. I thought it was the King now in thy place, 
Hearing thee talk of Raviſhing ; 

Thought *twas ſome freſh Deſign upon your Siſter, 
Which my miſtaking Arm endeavour'd to prevent. 

Dor. 1 am fatisfied, and pray be you ; I never meant you' 
Wickedneſs once invaded my fallen 'Temper, (Il; 
But I at laſt o'ercame it, Oh Rbesſaxes 1 | 

Rhe. .What are thy laſt Deſires ! 

Dor. Take Pity on my Siſter , and keep her from the 
Evil of this curſt Tarquiz has diſhonoured her. ( future 
I'm going, and if to Happineſs I am preferr'd , | 
I will entreat for Thee. [ Dies. 

Rhe. Bleſſings unenv'd wait upon thy Soul, 

And mount it tothe Glory it deſerves : 

Remove this Body to my Chamber, 

And over it I will lament its Fate. 

Heaven! "Thou haſt ſhewn thy Care on thy Vicegerent, 
And in my Bloom of Wickednelſs haſt cropt me : 
Ghinotto work'd upon my yeilding Soul; 

When it was dull'd with ſuffering then he prey'd on't ; 
But fadly have I anfwer'd the Offence, 

Slaying his Son in aiming at my Prince. 


End of the Fourth AG. 
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A Camp. Several Souldiers appear confufedly. 


1ſt. Sould. Pox o'theſe peaceable Times, we ſhall 
certainly be itarv'd in 'em. 

24, Sould. A Pox on our Folly tor ſuffering peaceablc 
Times, have we not the Power 1n our own hands : 

1/t. Sould. For what ? 

24. Sould. Why, to make what time we pleaſe : 
Mutiny, my dear Doggs. 

Corp. A Plague upon thoſe who let us beat 'em fo ſoon; 
neither is there an Officer deſtroy'd, not ſo much as a fat 
Serjant, 'or alean Enſign ; no Hint of a Hope for a Vacan- 
cy to any mans Merit. 

24. Sould. Why look you, Corporal, our nearneſt way to 
Preferment, ( ſince they will not die in the Field, nor de- 
cently of themſelves) is to make Miſchict among 'em, and 
let *em deſtroy one another. 

Corp. Ay, but they won't take our Words for't ; -Supe- 
riours have found out the Tricks of Inferiors, and have 
made an Agreement, tho Truth, not to: mind it. 

24. Sould. But why muſt we be kept in our own Country ? 
If we were abroad we might plunder. | 

Corp. We ſteal here, which isall one- 

24. Sould. No, 'tis not, for we are hang'd for it. 

1/t. Sould. Hark, =_ fellow Souldiers, now cannot I for 
my Blood underſtand why this is our owa Country ; I'll be 


choak'd if there be a man among us has a Foor of Land 
in 1t- 

24. Sould. No more than he ſtands upon- 
Well, tis a brave thing to be an Officer. 

1/t. Sould: What becauſe you can march Five Miles on 
Horſeback ? 


2a. Sould. 
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24. Sould. No : But to be even with the Government. 

Corp. As how, old Dry-Bobb ?. : 

24, Sould. Why, as we march'd from our Quarters, we 
came through the City to the Camp ; and a turbulent Dogg 
that was gaping to ſee us as we palt by his Shop, cry'd out, 
Ay, there goes the Plague o'th* the Nation: His Wite ſtrait 
reply'd, The Comfarts, you Block-head. | 

Corp. So. 

24. Sould, The Captain immediately tip'd her the Wink, 
And made him a Cuckold before it was dark. 

All. Oh brave Captain 

1/t. Sould. Nay more ; She has promis'd on her Honour, 
To be reveng'd on her Husband, ſhe'll bring, 

All the Females of both Generations, 
For the Uſe of our Regiment. 

Corp. Then the Government's ſetled again. 

24. Sould. No ; prithee let's Mutiny , for I am damna- 
ble Hungry. 

1/t, Sould. Well then let's Mutiny, for my Heart's cen 
We've abundance of Victuals upon the Plain, ( broke : 
But the Deyil a bit on the Spit. 

Would it not make a man mad, to ſee a Flock 
Of Sheep grazeing at the head of one's Regiment, 
Baaing and making Mouths at us, whilſt we 
Dare not cut their Throats for the Afﬀront. 

Corp. Ay, or to ſce a Battalion of Oxen march by 
In State, and dung at our Tents Mouths, yet mutt 
Not knock 'em down to teach 'em better Manners. 

24. Sould.. T ſay Mutiny. . 

All. Ay, Mutiny, wo of 

Corp. Ay, but for what? Pox on't we have our Pay ; 
It they would but ſtop our Pay once, 

The Devil ſhould not ſtop our Mouths. 

1/t, Sould. Then Corporal well Mutiny for our Rights 
and Privileges. 

24, Sonld, To kill and take what we like. 

1/t. Sould. Ay, and to catand keep what we kill. 

Corp. Right, here they ſend us abroad to be knock'd on 
the Head, When 
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When they have nothing to do for us at-home, — 
24. Sould. Elſe knock us on the head, and ſtarve us at 
Home, 
1/. Sould. When there's nothing to do for us abroad. 
24. Sould. *"Twould be a pretty Sight to ſee us run away, 
Like Moſes's Lions at the crowing of a Cock. 
1/t. Sould. Or loſe the Field as the Capitol was fav'd, 
By the gagling of a Gooſe : Ounds I ſay Mutiny, 
Corp. The Devil take it, this will never ſerve for an 
Occaſion ; I am not ſo unreaſonable to deſire | 
A juſt one, if we had any. 
Enter Collonel and Two Officers. 
But mum ! here comes the old furious Collonel 
With Two Officers ; they'll wonder whart a Plague 
We all do together : Now will halt of us be hang'd, 
To confeſs whether the reſt had any Deſign, 
To mutiny or no, 
Coll, Theſe Fellows have ſome Miſchief in their minds ; 
A fit time this to work 'em to our Purpoſe ; 
My old tough Heart melts at my General's Wrongs ; 
There nceds no Oratory 1n this Tale : 
In downright Words Þ'll tell how he's abug'd ; 
And downright Blows can only do him Juſtice. 
Why, how now fellow Souldiers ? 
Corp. Ud's Death, the old Rogue's in a good Humour. 
Coll. What, wiſhing for the Wars? You hate to be idle, 
When a brave ACtion calls. 
1/t. Sould- And under your Honours Command. 
Coll. My Command ! Under the Generals, my 
Fellow Souldiers, the brave Rhesſares ; 
He that firft fleſh'd your Swords in Conqueſt, 
And march'd you o'er the Ruins of your Foes : 
Rheuſanes; He, that Father to us all, 
Who now, by me, to crown his laſt of Deeds, 
Bequeaths the Grecian Generals Pavillion ; 
With all that Maſs of Riches, his by Lot ; 
Without one Doyt to any nigh Relation ; 
But all to you, his ſtout bred Sons and Heirs: 


All. 
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All. Humm. 
Coll. Whilſt he, tho bold as Juſtice e'er 'made Man ; 
Injur'd to that prodigious height he is 
Reflefting on lus Duty to his Maſter, 
Retires to mourn alone at his Diſgrace. 
Corp. How Colonel ! The General diſgrac'd ! that 
Muſt not be ; here's an Occaſion you Doggs— 
Coll. If after all his Service to his Countrey, 
To havea Wife {lurr'd on him by his Prince, 
* Or ſee his Miſtreſs raviſh'd *fore his Face, 
Be a Diſgrace, *tis his. 
2d. Sould. How, raviſh my General's Miſtreſs ! 
1/t.Sould.Who was it Collonel? For we'll make an Eunuch 
Of him, and he ſhall marry her after. 
24. Sould. And then we'll come in for Snacks. 
Corp. We'll tear him Piece-meal. 
Coll. Away ye giddy-headed Slaves, it was the King, 
24. Sould, And ſure the King may raviſh whom he eras. 
Corp. Hark Rogues ! a rare Opportunity 3 
Did any of you ever ſee the King: 
24. Sould. Not TI. 
1/þ. Sould. Nor I. 
Corp. Nor you don't know the King, if you ſee him ? 
Omn, Not we. a. 
Corp. Then take my word for't Rheuſanes is your King. 
Omn, Rheuſanes, Rhenſanes ! 
Coll. Forbear ye Rebels, or I'll, hafig yeall : 
Rheuſanes 1s no Prince, he was jadeed your General ; 
Your much abug'd Commander. '- 
1/t. Sould. I fay be's our King, the other Fellow has been 
ſo long enough. | 's'_ (France, 
Corp. Ay, ay ; "Therefore, I fay, let all who love their 
Rhen/anes, or their Corporal, draw their Swords. 
Omn. Rheuſanes, Rheuſanes. _ , * [ They all aran. 
Enter Ghinotto. FE 
Coll. They're finely wrought, ſee here, behold the Father. 
Of the unhappy Lady, and your General's Miſtreſs : 
Poor Man he weeps.. | ome | 
24. Sould. 
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24. Sould. Truly he has had a very fad time on't, 
Coll. Do you not knowthis Face? can fifteen Years, 

Such Alteration make ? Can you forget | 

Your Major General ? 

Corp. The Noble Gbinotto. : 

Ghin. That wretched thing am I. 
But why in Arms my old well try'd Acquaintance ? 

Coll.. Warm'd with my General's Wrongs and yours 
O'my. Conſcience I think we're grow all Rebels. 

Ghin. Indeed our Wrongs wall call 'tor a Revenge, 

And juſtify it any way. but that : | 

But ſure the King commands in what he pleaſes : 

Were he my Equal, I'd ſcorn to ſhew 

This baſe diſhonour'd Head ; 

Till I had fix'd my Dagger in his Heart, 

Deep as the Wound it gave this wretched Arm, 

Which came too late to ſave my Daughter's Honour 

And ſtop the Hell-bred Pury of his Luſt. 

Corp. Look you Fellow Souldiers : This Lord has been 
A brave Fellow, has led us out and brought us home, 
With Honour, his Son's the General's Friend, 

And a kind Officer ; therefore for all their Sakes, 

I cry Revenge. 

Omn. Revenge, Revenge. 

Gbix.. My Son alaſs ; 

That precious Comfort of iny unhappy Age; 

Whom youare pleas'd to call the General's Friend, 

\ The Tyrant has deſtroy'd, 

24. Sould, We lole Time, Sir. [ Pulls the Collonel. 

Coll. The: General perhaps may be ſo too : 

His Daughter in his Abſence forc'd again, 

And by Degrees: we all may feel his Envy. 

Corp. On, on Sw. 

Coll, Nay;more , 

24, Sould. We'll hear no more, | 

Coll. I ſay the King. 

1#, Sorld. Ounds,will you lead, Sir. 

Coll, 1 will, and let us wear our Injuries on our Swords, 
Nor 
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Nor ſheath *em till we wholly are redreft, ' 
But rather periſh in our juſt Endeavours. 

1#, Sould. Plunder, Sir. a 

Colt, Do any thing, the City ever were our Enemies, 
Tho we have: {av'd their Freedoms and Eſtates. 

24. Sould. March then. 

Ghin. Fight as ye all had Daughters to relieve. 

Coll. Or Fightlike men condemned for a Reprieve. 

Corp. All Wives, by my Conſent, turn out of Doors. 

1ff. Sou/d. Then I am ſure the Cits will have no Whores. 
[ Exeunt hollowing. 


— 
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SCENES 5 


Enter Kjng and a Gentleman. 


King. Orenalus kill d by a Miſtake ith” dark, and by 
Rheuſants ? 

Gent. Here in the Gallery, Sir. 

King. Ghinotto fled to th*Army too ? 

Gent. Yes, Sir, 

Kjng. Arriv'd there ? 

Gext. So writes my Brother, Sir ; he has ſome ſmall Em- 
ployment in your Forces, and thought it was his Duty to 
inform your Majeſty. 

King. Send to him cither to ſcize or elſe diſpatch the 
Villain, and T'll preferr him for his Loyalty. 

Gent, I ſhall, Sir. . 

King. Give order too Rheuſanes be ſecur'd ; 

Let him not ſtir beyond the Princes's Lodgings : 
Confine Ghinotto's Daughter too ; 
In the Anti-chamber keep her till I come- 
Gent. It ſhall be done, Sir. [ Exit Gent. 
King. 'Tis good to make 'em ſure : 
Or let the wortt my Fears can threaten come ; 
Let this Ghinxto with the Army march 
I Up 
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Up to my Palace Gates ;. L eaſily caq quell ''- 0 
The Rgbel, if I accept tus yg cr or” tay Bride ; 
Burt it muſt come to that e'er I comply or pardon : 
If this man's Brother but diſpatches him, 
My Jealouſy's. releas'd. 
Enter Oryala. 
Oryala in Tears ! The Cauſe which draws this Grief ? 
Orz. The fatal Cauſe I ever fear'd and told you : 
Rhesſanes Scorn. 
King. Still ftybborn-? 
. Ovy. Notonly till, but ever will be fo ; 
Upon the Floor he paſt this tedious Night, 
Sighing and mourning oer Dorenala ; 
Whom, his miſtaking Arm, he ſaid, deſtroy'l : 
Mutterin _ ; repeating his Deſerts, 
And curling the Ingratitude of 's Prince. 
King. I do begin to apprehend him now ; 
And what Dorenalus by chance receiv'd, 
I gueſs, was meant for me. 
His Life is, to appeaſe our Laws, requir'd; 
Which our Prerogative can ſpare, if courted ;. 
If not, for want of ſuch Humility 
I'll leave him to its rigid Perſecution : 
I'll humble his Reſentments. \ 
Orz. Oh never, never ! \ 
His Woes are {weld to. that prodigious heap, 
No Rage can terrify, no Vengeance hurt : 
To die is what he ſues for ; He crav'd, ev'n now, 
Some Judgment from the Gods, to ſeparate 
His united Sufferings ; and finding that they 
Did not mind'him, ſwore, they ſeem'd aſham'd, 
And could inflict no more. 
King. Her Sorrows trouble me- [ Aſide. 
Ory. What Pleaſure could you take in iuch Revenge , 
To ruin thoſe who never did you. Wrong ? 
King. 1 cannot help my Purpoſes miſcarriage, 
But they deſign'd you well. 
Ory. Oh vain Excuſe ! you knew he was diſpos'd of 


To 
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0 Ghinotto's Danghte, but loviag her your (of, 
ou put mg an hun as A nn, F, 

Fpr your own Luſt. * 

" K;ng. Ha! | 
Ory. If your hot Blood provok'd you to that height, 

That a poor Yours Honour muſt allay's ; 

Rheuſanes ſure ſufficient Plague had 

In logling her ; but likewiſe to be ti'd 

To what he loath'd ; how could he bear that Weight ? 

Now I, like him, wiſh we had never met 

And curſe the unequal Uſage of our Fate ; 
King. She ſtrikes my Conſcience ſtrangely. f Aſide. 
Ory. Look back upon the Ruines you have made, -— 

And Curſe the Will which has dethron'd your Goodnefs. 
King. I feel RefleCtions ing on my Soul, 

And Penitence is crowding for Ittance. 
Ory. What Reparation can you make her Vertue ? 

Or what nr C—_ which you've fold ? 
Kine. I wi e 100 ; forbear Oryals! 

And ler Diſcretion aC&t Cr careful Pilot, T 

To guide thee through this Tempeſt of Misfortunes : 

Thy Wrongs into my Heart have thot my Sin, 

And mark'd it for Deftruftion::: Oh man ! - 

Moſt liable to Vice, therefore moſt Beat ! 

When we deſire, the Will runs headlong on, 

Deſpiſing all Inſtruftions of Forbearance ; 

But Oh ! at laſt betray'd in the ſure Snare; 

That Will, that forward Will, which ruin'd us, - 

Converted by Regret to Thoughts imparti 

Too late =_ as condemns it ſelf. P 
Ory. Think on ſame means to mitigate your Crimes, 

Or —_ Soul's loſt with your pernicious Like : 
King. Oryala, thy Vertues have prevail'd, 

And made me ſee, with Shame, want of rmine': 

But if our future ACtions can r, 

What our foregoing Meaſures have diſgrac'd , 
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Such ftion'for your 'Wrongs. I'll make, 
That _— their full Amends _ ſpeak: 
- Confeſs , 
That I can give no more, nor they can - take. 

Ory. Impoflible ! 

King. Why dalt thou court rhe toi be good, 
Yet doubt my Power?|-::. - 

I fear *ewill dlbrodees: Death, death I know 

Muſit be my Sorrows Cure. 

King. Talk not of Death, we may live happy yet ; 
Monarchs Repentagce.never comes too late : 
I'll fend Rheufancs hither, you work- on him, 
And 11] -congrive. to ſoften: Axtelins : 
Bur if our Propoſitions cari't ſucceed, 
"Tis I muſtdie, I who have done this Deed ; 
My Death alonethe miſchicf can remove, 
Which wrong'd-her Honour, and Rhesſanes Love. [-Exit. 

Ory. H&thinks his Flattery will begule my Griefs ; 
But the Impreſſion 1s too deeply cur ; 
Um jure Ins Art will-never eat it out : 
Oh Rhewſanes ! Thou much. belowd, 
And much of:;Milery, how wretched are our Fates ! 
Yet. *tis a Comfart to -be [Innocent : 
If I in ought my ſelf can gut find, 
"Tis loving him perverſeit of his Kind- 

Enter Rheuſanes. 

Rheu. Is there no End then of my Miſeries? 
My Heart's too ſtubborn for my Wrongs to break ; 
Nor will the deſtroy his Enemy : 
Oh Dorenalss | if. that Saints can hear 
The —— of unbappy. Morrtals., 
{mplore the Affiſtence of the higher Powers, 
r a the Warrant of my Liberty. 

. Rhenſanes!. © 
Rhw What are your Orders, Madam ? 

Ory. Say rather my Defires, which entreat 
A happy Reconcilement to your Love. 

-Rheu. Alaſs, the King has raviſh'd all my Love ; 


| Nor 


(6) 
Nor have I for my ſelf fomuch 
As to preſerve my Life. 
Ory. Haſt thou no: Pity then ? 
Rhesw. If your ill us'd AﬀeQtion can deſire 
A wretched Share in a diforder'd Heart , 
Command my Crimes immediate Puniſhment ; 
Ler Death reward the merits of my Folly ; 
Which can deſpiſe the Offers of ſuch Goodnelſs , 
And till I'm dead I'll bleſs the noble Mercy. 
Ory. Why ? wouldſt thou die then ? 
Rhes. With as much Joy I would receive my Doom, 
As the diſhonour'd Antelina: 
For fince Dorenalus and ſhe are loſt, 
There are no Plagues my Sufferings can receive, 
To match the muleries of a Reprieve. 
Ory. Here then, Rheuſanes, feaſt thy Scorn and Hate ; 
If thou wilt die, ſeaſon thy Dagger firſt, 
In the uncaly Boſom of Oryala. [ Offers him a Dagger. 
Rhes. Your cruel Fate, by all thoſe Woes I grieve, 
Could with that Axtelinas you had been ; 
Or, that I'd Artelina never ſeen. 
Ory. Oh! talk notof her; her very Name, 
Withers my Hopes, and blaſts me with Deſpair. 
Rhes. All ours you did deſtroy. 
Ory. 1 did not, 'twas the King ; had I but known 
The evil meaningsof his Soul, Rhesſares ; 
Or that my Fondneſs would have- met"this Uſage, 
I never had deſtroy'd my Peace or yours. 
Rhes. ' You knew I was engag'd. 
Ory. The more nlamat-> and unjuſt; Rhesſanes, 
Knowing the merits of my Obligations : 
Let my preceding Actions come in view ;; 
The faithful Diligence my Love has us'd, 
Particularly to advance your Caule , 
Might eafily perſwade you my Deſigns 
LN = Inclinations to reward 'em. 
s. I do acknowledge all my Honours you 
Confeſs my ſelf your Bounty's Creditor ; it; 


But 
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But my Endeavours in my Counties Bervice, * 
| 4 in time might cancel all thoſe Bonds. 
Ory. To th'King , but gaattg9 me :* 1 
Vertues when {coret kept arg none at all ; 
Klagp know not, but by Favorites, who deſerve : 
Had not my. Love eacourag's your Deſerts, 
By kind Eatregties to your Prince to try 'em, 
Your Name had never conquer'd Jrntcling ; 
You had remain'd indifferent t0- the World. 
Rheu. Would 1 had liv'd a Stranger to it ever, 
Sines 1 want Power tq recampence your Goodnefs. 
Ory. You do not waat it. - 
Rhes. Oh! I do; my Vows to Antelizs bind my Heart ; 
And thol never can be happy in her, 
I hear her ſighing to my Soul, take heed, 
This Conference ſtems a Yiolation, 
And ſhe upbraids my Conſcience for the Sufferance ; 
There js a ſtrugling Conteſt in my Breaſt, 
Even now hbetwixt my Love and Gratitude ; 
Both ſeize my Heart, and tugg for the Poſſeſſion, 
Let me depart, . or it will ſplit between 'em. 
Ory. Give me my Share then. 
Rhes. Divide it with thy Dagger. 
Ory. No, let thy Gratitude but combat for me 3 
Weigh but my Fnendſhip, and I yet ſhall conquer, 
Rhes. It will not be; off, or I muſt be rude. 
Ory. Thus I releaſe thee then, and right my ſelf. 
| [ Stabs hey ſelf. 
Rhes-Oh ! whither has thy barbarous Honour led thee ? 
Ory. To everlaſting Freedom ; my tedious Leaſe of Life 
Is out, and I ſhall groan beneath thy Scorn no more. 
Rhexz. Why wouldit tho do thus raſhly ? 
Ory. Why wouyldſt thou hte ſo long ? 
Rhes. Heaven might have chang'd the purpoſe of my Soul, 
For certainly thy Faith had wongrous merit, 
Ory. Not equal to thy Antelind'stho 
Yet I have got the of her in Love, - 
And in Rhesſanes cauſe I periſh firſt. 


Rhes. r_ | 
And Death ſhall have a 'Thoufagd in its room ; 


I'll heal it with my own- 


Ory. 
By * 
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| lend a Life to'mend this Breach, 


[ He [natches the 
She bolds hi 


him 


Forbear, 1 do _— thee, 


Antelina hold 
Oh Rheuſancs | 
And my Soul. 


y fatal Arm: 
my Lord, my Life, my Husband 


Rhes. What would my dear Vexation ? 
Ory. When Fate ſhall Summon thee to leave this Lite, 


Give order that thy Bones 
Though we have lived at d 


may fleep with mine ; 
iance in this World, 


t hope we ſhall be nearer in the next. 
Rhes. Curſe on my froward Soul. 
Ory. Oh do not curſe thy ſelf my Senſes Bleſſing, 

Believe I loved you, I deſire no more. 

Rhes. Too ſadly. you have engaged my Credit. 


Dageer : 


Ory. May Heaven be Judge *rwixt me and Aztelina, 
And give 
Oh ! Im going, the light of Peace is glimmering 
On my Soul, and Heaven is in its view ; give 
Me thy Hand, or thou wilt loſe thy Way. 

Rhes. Stay then, Oh ſtay, 

Thou mighty Sufferer, in the croſs Paths, which lead 
Our giddy Souls to everlaſting Joy or Woe: 
Stay to direct me ; the Soul is out of call, 


Il not be long 
Who has done all this miſchief muſt 


heuſanes to the beſt deſerving : 


behind thee ; the King, the King, 


For him my Friend was in the dark deltroy'd ; 
By him my Love was barbarouſly enjoy'd ; 

By him this worthy Princeſs was betray'd ; 

By him my Honours in Diſgrace are laid ;/ 

By him then Jet theſe Debts to Heaven be paid : 
For ſince he only can be tryed by you, 

Do Juſtice, or, like hum, you'll want it too, [Exit Rheuſanes, . 


SCENE. 


[ Dies. 


ive me Death: : 


; 
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SCENE. 11. 
A Chamber, with a Table ſet out with Sweet-meats. 


Enter a Lord, leading in Antelina, 


Lord. Mz the King will inſtantly be. here ; 
This {mall Collation is for you provided. 
__[ ExitLord. 
Ante. This Banquet ſeems moſt luckily provided ; 
For unfuſpetted now I can deſtro 
His Life, who robb'd mine of its Glory : 
1 {wore no opportunity ſhould ſcape, 
In which I might revenge my Virgin's Loſs : 
In then thou bane of Mortals, [ Pours Poiſon into a 
Thou Enemy to Life, and Friend of Death; Bowl of Wine. 
Thy fatal Virtue mix {ſo curioully, 
That the moſt cunning Senſe may not diſtruſt thee. 
Hark, the Royal Thiet approaches. 
Emer King and Lord. 
King. Are all things order'd asT gave direCtions ? 
Lord. Your curious Fancy is obey'd 1n all. 
King. Leave us, let not the Princeſs 
Nor a Soul difturb us. 
Lord. I ſhall be careful, Sir. [ Exit Lord. 
King.The Subtilety o'th* moſt experienc'd Lovers ? 
Which have ſubdued the chaſteſt of the kind, 
The Eloquence -of Cicero: affe&t me ; Aſide. 
Thou Mother to the Deity of Love , P 
Into her Breaſt convey thy yielding Soul, | 
And give me Charms to conquer all Reſiſtance. 
Ante, Thou Goddeſs of unſpotted Caſtity ; 


4 


Thou worthy Patroneſs of Injur'd Vertue, Aſiae. 
Right me” on this Imperial Raviſher. 
King. Fair Injury ! [ Moves towards her and 


bows very low. 


Ante. 


(S) 
Amte, How flily does this Devil maſque his Falſhood : ' 
$0 look'd the Firk, when Eos Bet he rempted, - - 
And of her bleſſed Paradiſe depriv'd her. [ Aſide. 
King. Thou moving Token of thy Prince's Miſchief, 
Look on me with compaſſionate Obſervance ; * 
Hl ar beneath the Burthen of my Crimes ; 
Thy Pity only can the Weight remove, 
Which s my Soul, and ſinks it to DeſtruCtion. 
Ante. 1 have Juſtice, worrying Flatterer. 
Kjng. By all my Hopesof Quiet, noble too, 
Such Juſtice as ſhall heal your wounded Honour, 
And calm the worſt Reſeatments of your Father : 
T'll ſet thy Vertues in a 10 high, 
Shall e 'em yet out- thy Sexes Pride. 
Ante. As well the Oak may flouriſh like the Elm, 
When Ivy has debas'd its T 5 
King. When Mortals Remi wrtheir Sins 
With an unfeigned Deſire, Heavens Ear ines : 
Be thou like Heaven to my eatreating Prayers, 
And let my juſt Repentance claim fome Pity. 
Ante. 'Thou haſt been balely Cruel. 
Kjng. The greater will thy y ſhew to Pardon ; 
Do not upbraid me ever, bur releat ; [ Kyeels, 
My Sins, which like a Leprofie ran o'er me, 
The Tears of Penitence have waſh'd away ; 
Nor can I think my Soul inclin'd to tt Att ; 
Some Fiend admiring of thee, enter'd me, 
And with his Charms forc'd me aCt his Will. 
Ante. I muſt ſeem yielding; to bring him tomy Ends 
nom Beliet I may be brought to his. 
iſe, Sir. 
Kjng. Will you fit down then ? 
Ante. I will. [ Sits. 
Kzne. Will you: ſalute this Bowl, of in a 
Fri Draught drown what is paſt ? 
Oh bleſs me with the Sound of thy Forgiveneſs, 
And my ſad Soul ſhall ſhake its Sorrows off, 
And dance to th'joyful Muſick of thy Mercy : 
K 


0 Nags. 4; 290L L (Gus ter the Bowl. 
3.1f $he drvwhs. 


- Ivy cob tt the Ban _ ariuks. 


May. SEL eds 2 Tao y: k 
Ante. May.it waſh INS, Orgive: 'thee,' 1. , 
Kjng. Souls, baniſh 7 as LRPt ner pla 
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Some Muſick there to humonr 's lect = Solincl L 4 Soag 

Eat, my Comfors here's, Fo j | 

As the Gods delight in, luſgious as —_ deſires; - a, 

Let's feaſt and revel.cill we have Loads uxury,,.,; ; 

And with: our Appetites \ Extravagance; made..Criſ#s' popr, 
Ante. Thou wilt be: pqor anon. 2 i'd 3 
King. Wilt thou not- cat, my Queen i ? 

Ante. Tam .not.well. | 
King. Let usretirey, my: Life ;-. within are Cordials, _ .. 

Matters of all Sickneſs. | 
Ante. Make uſe thenof 'em, for thou art mighty ill. 
King. Not Paris was uw better Health, when he, 

His ; 4 ſtolen Helez firſt 'embrac'd : 

I feel my pious Purpoſes decay , 

And I am loſt again in vaſt Delire, 

Ante. Is this thy faithful Sorrow-? 
Kjng. Would'ſt have me weep my ſelt 

Like Ntobe into a Stone ? 

I've ſigh'd ſufficiently for what is paſt ; 

T hens ore thy Joys muſt make my Grief amends. 

Ante. Oh Monſter ! 
King. Throw off this fooliſh Vertue and be kind ; 

My B ood boils high. 

Ante. Thy Soul will ſink as low. 

King. T1 fink it in thy Arms then. 

Ante, Good Gods ! 

King. Could thoſe good Gods transform thee to a Tree, 

Like Daphne, when Apollo did purſue her ; 

Thus ſhould my twilted Arms grow to thee, 

Whilſt every | Branch which fprung from our fair Sides, 

Were royal Iſſues of each others Pleaſure. 


Ante. 
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Ante. Thou bittet Caſe on Vertiie, thoy art poildg'y.” 
King. This. will not fave thee; 

Ante. By the Honout thou Halt defttoy'd; not the Worlds 
With thy own Nature, wefe it T IROn, as Cruel, 

Can carry off the Venom-in th y Houd # 
King. If I ampoiſon'd then. thy Tine? 5 fiofe precious, 

And on thy Boſom ſhall my Life expire ; 

So blefs'd I'd willingly my Life reſign ; 

In Ecſtaſies of Bliſs I'll upwards clunb : 

Upon thy Lips I'll Jeave my parting Soul, 

And giddy with my Joys to Darknels towl; 

Enter Lord. =—_— 

Lord: To Arms, or fly immediately ;  - w_ 
The Army's at your Pallace, bellowing lowd, 

Rheuſants is our King ; down with the Tyrant.: : 

There's not aiCitizen but arms the Cayſe, © ” 

And vows to ſhare. their Fortune. 

Ante. 1 cannotlive to ſee my Wrongs bred [ She ſinks 
Fear Tyrant,for Heavens Vengeance | and fits on the 
co upon thee. - . Gropnd.. 

King. This meſſage like Qualm comes crofG my Blood, 

And chills the. Heat her Beauties had inſpit” d, 

Draw up our Guards, lets meet *em-with the utmoſt 

Force we haye, and back it with an equal Relolation, 


This Cunning ſhall not ſave thee, Fro thou hae remAh, 


Till Ih ,worlt Event of Fortupe-know ; 

And if T find my Crown I mult: reſign, 

I will wp in ſpight of all thy Art, | 

And <p Arms. os 

Rhee TYP by Farker ſhall he d i, ] 

Whi for hes RE bw Þ watit the Power to are us; 

For a5, ph upds Tacceſſively are mage, | 

As they Tet Þ will I kiſs thee dead. [ Ex. 
Andes. ſhun Þ ſome ugſeen Power 

Whiſper in thy ;Ear,., 

How nobly dnechins. keeps ke: 'Vow: 

I feel the. Miſehicf courſing: through my Veins, 

And like a Town attack'd from every ſide, 

KR 2 Ic 
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It does ſurround my Heart, feign 'twould hold out 
To. parley with the General, Toy oc, 8 
And after ſome Conditions mu up. [ Shout without. 
Emter Rheu 
Rhes. 1 hear my Namecry'd up by all for King, 
And zealoys mutiny comes fiercely on ; 
I long to know my Aztelins's Fate, 
Whiltt doubtful of her Safety 1 remain. : 
I cannot die, but hover hereabour, 
Like a poor frightzd Rird about her Net, 
When the ſuſpeQts the Danger of her Young. 
Ante. Who's there ?” 
Rhes. Again upon the Ground; [ Runs.to Antelina, 
How are my Fears confirm'd ? 
Ante. Rheuſanes.! 
Rhes. The ſame, but tellme, ( Oh my Doubts ! ) 
Why doTI find thee thus ? 
Ante. A Bed of Honour this, not of Diſgrace ; 
The King no more my Vertue ſhall deſtroy, 
Nor live to boaſt the Rape of Antelina. 
Rhes. Whatdoſt thou mean ? | 
Ante. 1 drank thy Health in the ſame Draught 
The King did his DeſtruQtion ; 
The Thoughts of thee ſweeten'd the bitter Cup, 
And,made the Potion pleaſant to my Taſte. 
hew. Thou art not poiſon'd ? 
Ante. Forgive me if Pve rob'd” thee of thy Juſtice ; 
Jealous of loling it' I'made it ſure, 
And gave him what will thorowly revenge us. 
Rhes. The Attion troubles me, altho' I cannot live 
To ſee the Event :' I wiſh thy Sufferings may quit 
Thy Crimes, for Heaven has great Regard to Princes. 
Aute, And has it none for wnyured Subjefts think you ? 
Rhes. Not. when they offer to Revenge themſelves ; 
Fir'd by thy Wrongs, and” work'd up by thy Father, 
I went to end him ; But Oh the fad miſtake,! 
I flew thy Brother for him. 
Ame. Hard Uſage truly, but "ris done, and I muſt _ 
y 
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Nees Lover!) an trite 6 Rhexſe oo ping 
U Lover renee, anes, : 
Vine Le e Froubles of thy Wife : as 
Credit me, wondrous Goodneſs dwells. within her ; | 
And fince the King and I are both remov'd, 
Reward her tedious with thy Loye. 
Rhes. Not. Three Hours fince ſhe perilh'd by4 my Side. 
Ame, Then 1 too late. 
Rhes. Rally Fn mb Strength, and ſlay «lik; 
Oh do not fy {o 


Drums, Trumpets,and the Noiſe of a Battle without. 
Exter King Mad, with his: Sword drawn... 


King. yum on no Words on't'; let Furies laugh and 
e Chains for Joy oy, I'm coming ; Oh how I 

The os Bo Boy thar ſet the World on-fire, ( bura 
And periſh'd in te Phime his Folly-kindled, 
Dy'd ina » Sweat to-what I feel. 

_ e&'s come, Heaven let his Madneſs find me... 

. The Toils of Syſpbar, Promethews's Pains, 

Andes the Poets Tales of tortur'd Sinners, 
Are Fictions to the Puniſhinents I ſuffer : 
I'll ſue to Proſerpixe to quench theſe-Fires, 
Her Arms have Power. 

Ha Pluto |: here come to compel my Love ? 


Die, Devil, die ; { Runs Rheuſancs rhrowgh. 
And 1 I'll be Prince of Hell: 
. Rhenſanes, Oh! F'Dies; 


Ries I'tollow thee ; ble&'d be the Hind that ſends me. 
King. Give me ſome- Warer. there, ſome Water, Doggs ; 
Pour down my Throat an hundred thouſand Tunns 
io cool my boiling Blood ; let Winter lay me 
In -his frozen Lap ” and weep Snow on me ; 
My Heat would ble his Hoard upon the Alps, . 


And: 
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He's here "7 © Gl the King* hey 


Ke Whit at rlith; Fi -3Uþts'S ra # a they af fraging ! 
Ghin This ſhall ipform,thee!-* © They le fon 
Krbg) Ai I 67 nee then? 0: pa sG 
Fly to , Reſcue, this I think will | 
There, there, there. 


Enter Collonet with Souldiers, 


C2 How BASS? POV) - 11 D122 |'Þ'Ty Glindito, 
Ghin. Why, not well. [ Dies. 
Coll. off tiff pot cle"! General, look * up 3 

gr, Purpoſe ? | 

Rev win ECON Fen - With fuck' R Meſs” Ly . 

os he 1 0 Tire £22. 

.0 Sls) Do not | off 
Coll. How _ Te p' Kh, = "Flow! ot 
Rheu. By..the K ; in > 

Of Poilbn” {wank gs Sega Fr: 4 

He deſtroy'd me :* Ky rho 15 ge \ $4 ns TY 


I can no more; Hoatlie T4 Fine Raſt * 
My Hope, and to u 'T Ds. 
Coll Now ſers the*Suh of Goth © rhe: ghd ©? kf 

Is darkn'd by thy Lights ay, which ne'er. * 
Will rzſe to blefs "th YH 5 ; _ 
Curfed Ambition! what Gobi: haſt thou ade? 
8 King My infe&ted Blood flows iviftty forth, and 
n9'v torments me myre thatt 
bg W ior Mercy car thy el cer 
Fd 1 bye titne, Pd tell hee: | "rs 
- ul Oh Death! Oh thou Iaxutious Thief?! | 
How has thy vicious Appertts been feaſted? 
Wretched Ghinofro?” hadſt thou been, mote Joſt, 
This Wrack' hat nevet tappen'y. © 
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| T Brother Mountfort in» the yy ar fi us, 
To hear yo C ws o _ ſharp quick Wits; 


Expecting ow; Doom : 
My Third Da? 5 NE, arg Poor -\s # t0 come. 
Encourage him, Faith do, ws, P harity ; 


Poets, you know, are poor, and fo are we; 

Let this tho" give no of, to'th* Brother-Writers ; 

But if it does, there's few of "em are Fighters : 

Thoſe that are ſo, he does exclude his Pen, 

For like Town Bully, he would know his Men. 
Fhe bigs "ut wp he wot fo uncinh,.. .. 

To ſtan his Play, for then "twill be the Dot: 

Not but he dares ſtand by t, but ro prevent £»1l. 

8 Vice Sr, Gourtly's le well bred, you know, 

hf not queſtion. it, and Pray adit yolt. 
Ze I'm = fs, 004, or if it be not, fye, 
Tour Chait-Men now a days plot Tragedy. 


Cy —- 


Pardon but this, and I will pawn my Life, * 


His next ſhall match ,my Devil of - a ite.” 

Wl grace it with the Imbe Uiſhment af Soup and Dance; 
Well have the Monlicur once again from France, * 
With's 


To Y, 
And not moke For nd injer The 0 
wn fFawny Galle, Face at ugly too, 


47's ih Sober Gore Mow foy he raw fy 
-_ oy np bis own --— x3 
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| Where 67 Coaches you may: ſeek; 

prytant 11s #506, there ſball_ be ne Ply, 

'  -But the Emperor oth' Moon far every Day. 
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Honours of Para In ab ſay of the Works 
Writings'ot above Two. hundred of hou, from the 
Time of William the Conqueror, to the Reign of his ' 
preſent Majeſty, King James Il. 
The Gallant © Hermophrodite ; an Amorous = tran- 
i from the French ;: 'of the S3ewr de Chavighy. My 


